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JAMES FORDYCE, D. p. 


HAPPY IS THE MAN THAT FINDETH WISDOM. nE 


13 MORE PRECIOUS THAN RUBIES3 and alL ,M 
THE THINGS THOU , CANST DESIRE ARE NOT 
TO BE COMPARED UNTO HER. HER WAYS ARE ' 
WAYS OF PLEASANTNESS;3 AND ALL HER PATHS _ 

ARE PEACE. 1 Sor oon, 
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1 T is with diffidence, that I now appear before 
the Public, as an Adventurer in Poetry. For muck 
the greater part of my life, I did not believe that 
I could produce any thing tolerable in that way, and 
therefore never attempted it; though I was very 
early a warm admirer of the Art, Atlaſt, however, 
XI made the experiment, and wrote two or three 
rrifles, that were approved by the few Friends who 
ſaw them; but I felt no inclination to proceed, nor 
ſuppoſed that I ſhoul&ever feel any, In truth, it is 
but very lately that I thought of trying what E 
could do, in different ſtyles, on a variety of ſubjeds _ 
and'occafions;: kind of Exerciſe, which, inter- 
mingled with mage ſerious ſtudies, might contribute 


at once to employ[and enliven my Retirement, pra» 


vided I. did not'find it too laboriqus.. The reſult. 
was, that ſoon after b began, much of the difficulty 
I had apprehended diſappeared, and I was inſenſibly 
led on far beyond my firſt deſign; more efpecially 


- when the ſtate of the weather, and of my health, 


„ 


was ſuch as to permit my walking, or riding; ina. 
ert of the country that abounds with beautiful and 
a animating | 


= ior Gcrravagant;/with. the addition" of ſome Neft 


{i ] 


animating proſpects. At the ſame time, I had not 


the vanity to imagine, I could ever reach thoſe higher 
ſtrains, of which the juſtly celebrated Authors have 
invoked the Muſe in due form, and ſupported | her 
honours with diſtinguiſhed- ſuccefs,” F*\vas 0:6 

ciently ſenſible, that they alone, 1 mean Authors f 
creative genius, have: a right to ſet i fot rhe character 
of Poets, in the genuine and AIgnifted Leceptrtibff 
of that Hine. The utmoſt that "Writers" of an infeZ 
rior order can pretetid: is o exhibit theif ideas in a 
ſhape not too common o familiar, „yet neither forced 


to pleaſe the EIt, ſome Deſcripti ion to ſtrike the 
Faiicy,: and ſome Sentiment to affect the Heart. Tan, 
3 is all that can be generally erpected, or 


= 


ultly.requiteth, 'For the ordinary Purpoſes of as. 


105 entertainment, i in the poctical line, 4s 


ar RI ANG AE - 2: 
I theſe purgtoles are-in any ee ee a 
the preſent Publication, I ſhall have ino-reaſon.to 
repent of it. At any rate, I ſhall moſt readily fall 
into whatever rank the beſt Judges ſhall think fit to 
55 aflign me, in the Hiamerous Army of Verſifiers. 


Though I confeſs myſelf. to be fond of Blank Verſe, 

ben it is ſuſtained with vigour, and carries the ftatyp 

of originality, I have not ventured on it here, from 

A conviction, that it demands uncommon talents to 
| make 
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* 1 
make it as agreeable as the ſame materials may be 


e me with lefs ability, by nn Nhe. 67 | 


There are readers, who may think me too ſparing 
of Epithets, which they conſider as the chief orna- | 
ment of Poetry, if not its moſt eſſential ingredient 1 
and which, no doubt, might have been eaſily fur- 
niſhed in great abundance from a thouſand quarter 
But I muſt own, that the practice of muſtiplying 
Epithets, where they do not add to the ſenſe, ſeems 
to me to take from the effect of any production, 
whether i in Verſe or Proſe, Truth, and Virtue ſeldom 
require muchdecoration ; and | Lhaye always thought, 
that, like real Beauty, they appear to leaſt advantage 
when dreſſed too gaudily. Ho far the ſober attire 
in which I have repreſented them, may be reckoned | 


'by the generality becoming, is not for me to ter- 


mine. I can only ſay, that had I known any other 


method of: recommending thoſe lovely. Forms more 


W 1 would have een it td e 
Lay 18. 12 4+ } TT +: 


21 make no apology for 3 Pa often cnt ; 
Religion in theſe tunes. Evxeg in Theſe times, thank 


; God, there are ſtill many readers, who will not like | 
this thing the wotfs on that aSoutit. Nevertheleſs, 


it would afford me particular atisfaRtion, if perſons 
of a different turn were induced to look into thoſe 


T_T WY parts 


T eu 
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ies Perhaps they might meet auith 
ſomething, that would leave a ſalutary impreſſion. 
Indeed, if among numbers that never attended to 
graver inſtructions from the Pulpit or the Prefs, or 
never were touched by them, any who ſit own to this 
little Book, unconcerned about "their bigheſt inte- 
reſts, ſhould riſe from it with, a reſolution to regard 
them for the future, I ſhould deem myſelf peculiatly 
Happy, thateven at ſo advanced a period, I turned my 
| thoughts to a mode of Compoſition, which T had not 
| cultivated before. Meanwhile, with - a view to 
engage the attention of the Fduhg and the gay, I have 
endeavoured at ſuch a mixture of rer 
not, I 15 give offence to ro liberal n 
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VisTvE and OnSauryr : A Gde. Ed the Ladies: 3 

To Young Won: a Portrait, 5 * 43754 | 5 
Love ak'd Gxizy: a Bad 38 
To the EAAL or Bure, ls. * 715 * 
To ADT L. St an Ode. * 2 
To Cours an Od. % 2 
Assvag ung, by Hbelg Hadi . 1 2 Rs | 
Ta SA Waikian Fon Dres: ay a BY. 
TRANQULELITY::, an-Elegy. .. . Hats; 


Abſence from our Friends: an Ode. 70 J. * 72 | 
An Epiſtle to a Lady on her own. Character. | a7 
'TrIaLls INCIDENT. TO FRIENDSHIP: an ben. 
to a Lady. 40 
On the late Mas. A. an Epitle to D * 
and Miss H. 5 5 
on the Death. of Men. lately di dingui ed. by their 
Talents: an Ode. 80 
To a Voung Man of ancultivated-Genius: ite, | 


Toa Young Man in danger of Cn or 
Infidelity: an Ode. 4 


To the Companion of a Young Man who. died 
Intemperance: an Ode. 
VITIVI And PLEASURE: an Ode. 
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Tus WeLcous, from two Rep-BxeasTs to Dx. 
and Mas. FoxpYcCs, the morning after theif 


C 


arrival in the Country: an Ode. 1 23 74 

Tus Answzs : an Ode. s 
Po a favourite Sær-LARK: an Elegy). 7 
| To a tame Rev- BREAST, picking crumbs on the 
| ' Author's Table, while Mxzs. Foa pY SE was * 
| confined to bed:- an Elegy. | 
| To Sraixd: an Elegy. 
| To Srainc: an Elegy. © 
| To rn SxY-LARR on wing. 5 3 
| Tus AxswW a. $5: 
| Divins GrtaTwess and Mzzcr : I Hun. 
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Devour Wis Es: a Hymn E” | 
To the EAR L of Burs : an Epiſtte. Rog bald 
Ax Erirkzr for the Preſent Age. 2 
Evir Comyany : an Ode. 
An Epiſtle to Mus. STREATWEUL, 


Darn: a Song. RS OT,” 


Tu BLack EA E: a Song. 0 —_— W 6 C 
On praying to Saints: an OdldGeee. 1407 
To the Author's Morn, who died amen yak 5 
' ago: an Elegy. en, 111 T 
On a Picture of Ret1610N,” 0 AnGrures 0 
KAurruax: an Ode, © © + 928 7 2159 
To AnceLica KAurruAx, at Rome: an Elegy. 123 1 
Lirg: an Ode, 125 Ou 
On Angling without ſucceſs : an Ode, | 134 


7. 5 RL | n 6 co £4.08 Sleep: 
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dre an * 1 18 l 135 
To W. W. Es q: on hearing him a, : an \ Epiſtle, 138 
To G. C. Esq, on his writing Doggrel: an Epiſtle. 144 
To a Man of lively but unequal n in eee 7 


; ſation: an Epiſtle jn 143 
On Jeſting: an Epigram. e 
On two Neighbours who died the. 2 day: 

97 an Epigram. | V3; an, bool bene Abid. 
Imacinary Evits: an 83 FC 
To SLANDER: an Ode. {3 ne-:; Oo 
GENERAL Fart :; an Oi a: 1 1 157 
Rprunxk Faut: an Ode. ee er 
Tu FE VII: an Allogourat N in imitati 

1208 SPENSER, „ 168 
Tun Passen Deſeriptve Poem, in | 

.» Imitation of SpungaR..,....; {i „„ 18 
On Indecent Diſcourſe: 21 . 20S. | 
Anſwer to a Gentleman who . 4 „ we. 

Author for ſwearing in his company: 206 


on the late WII LIAN Ras, Es who loſt his 

life by a Fall from his nn 
ö Elegy. C5325 "4: 2:0, Off ve -A | 209 
To the late Joxas Hanway | FR an Elegy. 214 
On Lapy Eliza Horz: an Elegy, to the EAT 


and CounTs of Hor rovx. . 218 
To M. B. Es d. an Epiſtle. 44 , 3 2 | | 220 


WE © oh 7 


On Liberality of Mind and Mannees't an = Bpite, 

t e S. Bag. 1 
Tur Prnam Ds: a Simile. 3 
To CTAN C. of the : an Beide 2 


Oh. a Favourite Canary, that latdly = we 
ä EL1ZABETH :- an Rleg y. 230 
3 ON VARIOUS SU BJECTS; | 
roa CIRCLE OF YOUNG n 


Epiſtle . A 
_ Epiſtle II. e 
Epiſtle III. 2 | 
Epiſtle IV. | ES 
fo bg ey 
E 0 } 
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l ; a 4 0 
Fes 57, dele the Point aſter the third line; and for © firebragds 
caſt, in the fifth line, read 6 caſt firebrands,” My 


Pogo, line 11, for (“ inward,” read inmoſt.” 
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F EE L. you, Sir, no compaſſion; 3 ad: 4 4 

For Authors whom you. have undone? 
Their works had You' not ſpread; x | 

© WW Safe on their ſhelves thoſe works Wen S. 

Still ſmug and quiet, nedt and clean 
Nor had their ſhame been red. 


« Printed for CAbRxLl in the Strand. 


Vour name has long been high. 


; - Ey'n with a paſſing eye. -- 75 
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This book, perhaps, the teſt may ſtand: 2 . 


cc Hold, Friend; I did not write the book IE. 
& © Nor at it had I time to looks * * A 7 


5 


« Tis publiſh'd, and muſt take its fate. 

ce When Authors cry, Be not too late 
ce To catch the proper ſeaſon ; 

cc * vain I tell them, Wait Nine Years! 

“ S0 Horace ſaid. They ſay, His fears 
Were without rhyme or reaſon.” 


My accuſation I recall, 
You, Sir, are not to blame at all. 
* Tis not the Midwife's part 
To form the child, but help it forth, 


And with due care direct the birth: 
A neceſlary art ! 


That art is yours; and, honeſt ſtill, 

Whate'er you promiſe you fulfill. 
Should this thing prove dead-born, 

*'T was caus'd by my unlucky ſtars: 

Lucina's fame were ne'er the worſe : 
Tis I the loſs muſt mourn. 


VIRTUE 


1 


VIRTUE AND ORNAMENT: 
AN ODE, 


TO THE LADIES. 


Th E Diamond's and the Ruby's rays 
Shine with a milder, finer flame, 

And more attra& our love and praiſe 
Than Beauty's felf, if loſt to Fame. 


But the ſweet tear in Pity's eye | 
Tranſcends the Diamond's brighteſt beams; 
And the ſoft bluſh of Modeſty e 
More precious than the Ruby ſeem. 


JE ; 
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The glowing Gem, the ſparkling Stone, 
May ſtrike the fight with quick ſurpriſe; 


But Truth and Innocence alone 
Can Rill engage the good and wile, 
No glitt'ring Ornament or Show 
Will aught avai] in grief or pain: 
Only from inward Worth can flow 
Delight that ever ſhall remain. 


Behold, ye Fair, your lovely Queen |! 


* Tis not her Jewels, but her Mind; 


A meeker, purer, ne'er was ſeen ; 


It is her Virtue charms mankind 1 


E 1 
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YOUNG WOMEN 


A PORTRAIT. 


OULD ye, my Fair ones, learn that nobleſt art, | 
o pleaſe the judgement while ye win the heart, 


And in our boſoms ſtill your throne to hold, 


hen ye have ceas'd to bloom, and we are old ? 
Be what we wiſh the Partner and the Friend, 
Form'd to give aid and comfort to the end: 
Be what we wiſh you in the calmer hour, 
hen Paſſion yields her ſway to Reaſon's power. 
e wiſh you then of higher charms poſſeſs d 
han thoſe that pall upon the languid taſte 
Of vulgar love. How bleſt, if then we find 
bought meeting thought, and mind attracting mind, 
he underſtanding dreſs'd at Truth's clear glaſs, 
he look preſenting Honour's open face, 

| B 3 The 


1 6 1 


The flame of Sentiment, the play of Wit, 
Softneſs with ſpirit ſeldom found to meet, 


And ſimpleſt Manners reigning through the whole, T 

Th unſtudied emanation of the Soul! 1 T 
5 Ot 

| See SERAPHINA ſhine with mental rays, He 
| Beyond the bloom of Beauty's richeſt blaze. T. 
See her to gaudy ornament a foe, In 

To modith flutter, and unmeaning ſhow. Ti 

See her engage alike the old and young, He 

Alike inſpire the male and female tongue 5 A 

With undivided and unenvied praiſe: A 

Such willing tribute modeſt worth can raiſe | | W 

For modeſt worth is hers; and native Grace B. 

Sits ſmiling like an infant in her face. A 

| T 

Glad would I tell the various powers that join MT 


To gain our love, and make it half divine. 

Glad would I count thoſe better beauties o'er, 

She drew from Nature's, and from Virtue's ſtore; 

Thoſe ſoul- illumin'd eyes, that ſpeak the breaſt 

With pureſt thoughts, and ſweeteſt joys poſleſs'd ; 
Tha 


Tha 


L TY 
That air of elegance, that eaſy gait ; 


That dance of Fancy, yet that mien ſedate; 
Thoſe kind emotions, and that gen'rous flow 


| Of tears ſoft melting for another's woe; 


How much unlike the ſelfiſh, ſenſeleſs throng, 

To think too giddy, and to feel too ſtrong ! 

In her behold the Genius of Deſign, | 

To form the group, and guide the waving line. 

Hers is a pen that charms each favour'd Friend 3 

A pencil ſxilld each finer tint to blend ; - 

A voice that vibrates to the warbling wire, 

With tones which might tranſport th' Angelic Choir; 
But chief, what ſteals reſiſtleſs ev'ry heart, 

A child-like innocence devoid of art ! 

Theſe rare attractions, lovely Maid, are thine: 

To know, admire, and honour them, is mine. 


„ LOVE 


* 
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LOVE AND GRIEF: 


A BALLAD. 


| ba R OM Caledonia's diſtant ene 
Beyond the Mu rray-F irth, 
Where Scottiſh men to warlike ſounds 


Join dance, and Tong, and mirth ; 


T here came the EARL of SUTHERLAND, 
An youth tall, fair, and free. 
His race were aye a gallant band: : 

A gallant Youth was he. 


He jov'd his King, his Country lov'd, 
A truſty blade he bore, 

To ſmite their foes, himſelf unmov'd ; 
Their foes him dreaded fore. 


Yet 


Written! in imitation of 1 the ancient Britiſh Poetry, and 
founded on the ſtricteſt truth. The Author was inti- 
mately acquainted with the Characters and Story of the 
| Noble Perſons here celebrated. 


L 91 


Yet gentle was he too, and kind. + 7/ 
As kindeſt friend could be: 
For Rill in braveſt hearts, we find, 
| Dyells ſweet Humanity. 


> w 


An Youth ſo brave, an Youth ſo 1 

Each Lady muſt admire, | 

TROY er he turn' d, where'er he init, 
He wake d the tender fire. 


To * that ſoft but Jangerous * 
In vain the fair-ones ſtrove: | 


The kindling bluſh that went and et i 
Too plainly told, twas love. 9 2 4 


Among the reſt + a comely Maid, 
Max hight, was ſeen. / 


A Maid more comely, or more ſtaid, + N 
' Ne'er danc'd upon the green. 


Staid were her manners, meek her mind, 

As meckeſt infant's {miles ; 

And wiſe as Age, nor yet inclin'd OATS 
' To cunning that beguiles. 


[ 10 J 


Nor art nor cunning needed ſhe: 
Her ſoul was fill'd with grace: 
Sincerely good, and nobly free, 


Her ſoul beam'd in her face. 


In deſtined hour young SUTHERLAND 

Beheld the lovely Maid. 

Her beauty could his youth withſtand, 
Such beauty, ſo array d! 


Ah, no! her charms, by Virtue dreſs'd, 
Did ſeize the Hero's heart: 
He lov'd, he courted, he was bleſs'd ; 


Death only could them part; 


Nor that long time Liſt to my Tale, 
A Tale of Love and Woe | 

If pity in your breaſt prevail, 

- Liſt, and a tear beſtow. 


Mid all that worth and wealth, conjoin'd 

With friends and fame, could give 

Of pleaſure to the feeling mind, 
This happy Pair did live. 


1 
By Heav'n, to crown their Wees 
Two pretty Babes were ſent: 


The Eldeſt ſoon recall'd, alas ! 
Did ſhow he was but lent. 


Now firſt o'ercome, our Warrior brave 
Sunk down in deep diſmay : 

And oft he view'd his Darling's grave, 

ntimely torn away. | 


Till heavy thoughts, revolv'd too oft, 
Oppreſs'd the ſprings of life : 
His ſtrength decay'd : his foul was _ 
And bent beneath the ſtrife. 


His friends, to flee the ſcene of grief, 
Their prudent counſel gave. | 
From objects now we hope relief: 
All wiſh'd the Earl to fave. 


Bath's balmy waters gently eam d, 
Their genial aid to give. : 
Each joy-inſpiring Naid ſeem'd 
| To bid the Hero live. 
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But till the Jurking ſickneſs gains 
Faſt on his weak' ned frame; R 
Till wax'd more bald increaſing pains. 


i Reveal the Fever's flame. 


Full thirty days, and thirty nights, 
MARIA tends his bed. 
To Her what are the world's delights, 
While there her Lord is laid ? 
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To ſooth his anguiſh, calm his mind, 
And reach the healing doſe, 

Was all her care For this ſhe pin'd ; 
For this ſhe loſt repoſe. 
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At length her pious toils prevail'd 
To quell the fierce diſeaſe. 5 
Might He but live, whate'er elſe fail'd, 


She-reck'd not; pain would pleaſe. | 


Ab me! what ridings do I hear? 


She ſickens, faints, and dies. 
Out-worn with watching, grief, and fears, 


She fell a ſacrifice, 
#2 Huſh, 


I T7 
Huſh, hide the woeful chance, look gay, 


And cloſeſt filence keep; ; 


Or ſmiling, ſpite of ſorrow, ſay, 
C The Lady i is Allee pp. 5 


Say ſo next day: try ev'ry art: 
But ev'ry art is vain. = 
Prolong'd ſuſpenſe the anxious heart | 1 


Rafule; to ſuſtain, 


« Where is MARIA dear,” he cries ; 
« My Charmer, where is ſhe, 

“ Whoſe looks were wont to cheer my eyes? 
„Why doth ſhe fly from me 3 


6 Go, bring her: Say, poor SUTHERLAND 
« Bereft of her muſt die. 

« Make haſte Why do ye ſpeechleſs ſtand ? 
e What means that ſudden . 


« Alas | alas! Maria's gone! | 
<< vill not here abide: 

We muſt not part: we (ill were one.! "oy | | 
He ſaid, then groan'd, and died. 


( 


To 


cr 


THE EARL OF BUTE: 


AN EPISTLE. i 


PF 55 4 3,7 * | 
IS ſtrange,” my Lord, “tis paſſing ſtrange, 


That now grown old and grey, 
From Proſe to Verſe I ſudden change; 
.Young Fancy flown away! 


In early prime, that (| pritely Power 
Is ever on the wing; 
Eager to ſeize the ſmiling hour, 
And oft in haſte to ſing. 


A wide reverſe, when Judgement cool, 

= Led on by hoary Age, 

Moves flow, and only moves by rule, 
Through each ſucceeding ſtage ! 


Int 


II 


*B4 g 


Ze, 


Im 


ts] 
Calm Hiſtory, of ſober face, 
Then chief attracts the mind, 


Intent with curious thought to trace 
The manners of mankind. | 


Or yet the Dame, Philoſophy, * Gy 
Now gains upon the heart, | 

In him whoſe boſom once beat high 
To learn the Poet's Art. 


Her looks ſo ſage, yet void of on, 
May well the ſoul engage, 
When form'd to taſte thoſe j Joys ſerene, | 

That ſooth-declining Age. 


Or elſe grave Contemplation's eye 
O'er Nature's works to caſt, 

And endleſs wonders there deſcry, 
Shall moſt delight at laft. 


In truth, my Lord, 'twere hard to f * 
What charms the good and g 
Have often proved, in her ſurvey, 


Beyond the pomp of ſtate. 


16 J 


But hardly ſhall your Lordſhip ul, 5.3 
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In your extended vie 
Of human life, or human kind, rd 


A caſe ſo odd, ſo new ! 


Thus mid the very froſt of 1 
When ardour dies away, 

To glow with all the rage of Rhyme, 
As *twere the month of May ! 


No Rhyme diſturb'd my youthful reſt; 
No Rage did then inſpire: 

And can it be, this aged breaft 
Now feels Poetic fire ? b 
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Freely to ſpeak its ſecret ſource; 
The freedom you'll excuſe ©... 

In Scenes Sublime lies mighty force; - 
And Hion Cry is my Muſe. 
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ouchsArE, thou Muſe-like Maid, my foul L "inſpice 
With ſofteſt numbers, and with nobleſt . 
hile, warm'd by facred Truth's ethereal] fire, 
I ſing of unpretending Excellence, 

female garb of ſpotleſs white array d, 

ith "Om tranquil, and with manners fl i. 


thy FA Sex ail have 1 vided to * 
A heart benignant beaming from their eyes; 


7 mind-enlighten'd look, where Modeſty, 
Untrain'd by art, affected no diſguiſe; 


here nature ſt nil'd ſerene, and ſhow'd each thought 


ith conſcious peace and innocence was fraught. 


? 
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C e Still 


1 


Still have I fondly wiſh'd the female breaſt 
Of mild affections pure the placid ſeat; 
By undiſſembled Piety poſſeſs'd, 


And far remov'd from each intemp' rate heat; 


To vulgar admiration juſtly cold, 
And ſhock'd to meet a Woman blunt or bold. 


Ah! little know the Flutt'rers of the age 
Thoſe ſweet reſiſtleſs charms of female Grace, 
That ſilently the yielding heart engage, 
And laft when wrinkles ſhall 'diſarm the face, 
_ * Tis Beauty's faireſt form; *tis Beauty's ſoul, 
| | That ſpreads unfading luſtre o'er the whole! E: 


When ſenſe and knowled ge join their gentleſt rays 
To animate that ſoul with lambent flame, 


O, then! our judgements pay the warmeſt praiſe; 


Our paſſions then aſſume a higher name 
Exalted Maid, vouchſafe to be my Muſe; 


Nor let thy Courteſy this Verſe refuſe. M 
Si 


ays 


TO COUEKTESY: 


AN ODF- 
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Of Heaven-born Charity t the Child ; ; 
Remote from all that's rude and four, 

Akin to all that's ſoft and mild f 
Earth- bred Politeneſs i is thy feehle Ape; 


9951 


Without thy ſoul, the only wears thy ſhape. 


Fo or ſelfiſh ends her tricks the plays; ; 
She bows and ſmiles, devoid of heart : : 


T'impoſe. ſhe tries a thouſand ways; ; 
The praQtis'd eye perceives h her art. 
Mean while, that art thy! real worth proclaims ; z 


vince to partake thy honours thus ſhe aims, 


C 2 


Hair ! CovnTesy, thou gracious Power, 


Let 
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Let poliſh'd Falſchood dazzle youth; 
Let Flatt'ry ſpeak the ſtyle of courts : 


Give me Benevolence and Truth, | 
Far from dark Treachery's reſorts. 


Clear as the ſky that lights a ſun-ſhine eve, 
Thy ſtyle, ſweet Cour ESV, can neer deceive. 


Prompted by love of human race, 
From gen'rous motives bent to pleaſe ; 
Thy feelings anſwer to thy face ; 
Thy manners ſtill are ſtampt with eaſe, 
Each ſocial being, in thy preſence bleſt, 
With ardour claſps thee to his grateful breaſt. 


The rich ſometimes may ſuccour want: 
For ever to oblige is thine, | | 
The great external gifts may grant : 
To charm the ſoul but few incline» 
| Sincere delight would you each hour impart, 
Make haſte to learn THE BREEDING oF THE HEART. 


BELVEDERE, 
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BELVEDERE, 
BY HIGHCLIFEF, 


HAMPSHIRE. 


HE Charms of BeLvepeRe glad would I ſing, 
f ſome kind Muſe would equal numbers bring. 
Alas my Genius, we grow old and Riff; 

hough ſtill we often walk around HiGncL1Fe. 

n ſooth, ſublimeſt views now pleaſe us more 
Than gayer objects we admir'd before. 

But yet the mind demands a varied ſeene; 
Sometimes the awful, ſometimes the ſerene. 
"roſpects that both unite perhaps are beſt: 

One ftrikes the Soul, one ſooths her into reſt. 

duch ſweet viciſſitude is taſted here: 


e wonder and repoſe at BELVEDERE! | 
C 3 Now 


R 1. 


RE, 
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Now from its heights the Ocean we ſurvey, 
Yon lofty Iſleb, thoſe Rocks*, that ſpacious Bay, 
That ſolemn Tower*, thoſe Headlands ſtretching wide, 
The floating Veſſels, and the foaming Tide, 
The far-ſpread Foreſt', Dorſet's diſtant Plains ! ! 
To meaſure theſe the Eye her viſion trains, 
And now from theſe we turn our willing ſight, 
To view our little farm with freſh delight ; 
To view the lawn, the copſe, the ſloping hill, 


The young plantation, and the purling rill : 

Then, laſt, our peaceful Manſion, lov'd retreat ! 

Of tranqull pleaſures ſoft indulgent ſeat! 

To Friendſhip ſacred, and to hearts ſincere, 

But chief to Him TE Man or BELVEDEREIU 


IG ad Ss i ne. wml 


o The Ifle of Wight. © The Needles. 


4 The Bay of Pool. * The Tower of Chriſt— Church. 
d The New Foreſt, extending many miles. | 


'TO 
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SIR WILLIAM FORDYCE: 
AN EPISTLE, 


IN theſe cold times how rare a Brother” O flame ! 
More valued often is a Stranger's name. 

But ah! how ſoothing fond fraternal love, 

When ills oppreſs, or cares too weighty prove ! 

That love, that flame to breathe, your ſoul was made; 
Early your zeal and ardour were diſplay'd : 


To ſhow them ſince has been your conſtant aim; 
Through ev'ry ſtage your kindneſs ſtill the ſame | 
The gen'rous impulſe owns a nobler ſource 
Than youthful fancy, or mechanic force, 

Than warmth of blood, or gaiety of thought. 
| From Heaven it came, by Nature's ſelf was taught. 
0 C 4 1 Sponta- 
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Spontaneous, ſtrong, quick, all its movements are; 
The labour'd pace of Art outſtripping far! 


When worn with ſtudy, and with toil o'erſpent, 
When gone the little ſtrength that had been lents 


You ſaw me tott ring on the verge of life, 


You flew to ſnatch me from th'unequal ſtrife, 
Repell'd with ſkill the inroads of diſeaſe, 


And laid me gently in the lap of eaſe. 
May Heav'n, my Brother, your dear life prolong, 
Too oft expos d amid the fickly throng. ; 

The health and joy to others you reſtore, 
By you be taſted to your lateſt hour, | 


TRANQUILLITY: 
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TRANQUILLITY: 
AN ELEGY, 


BLE ST be the all-diſpoſing Power above, 
That fix'd my peaceful age in this Retreat, 
o view his works, his wiſdom, and his love, 
And taſte the joys of ſtudy ever ſweet. 


Hard is the life of the low ſons of care, 


The fools of faſhion, and the ſlaves of gold : 
heir wearineſs and ſighs aloud declare, 


When young how reſtleſs, and how dull when old ! 


each me, thou meekeſt Spirit of the ſky |! 

That bliſsful art, to keep my mind ſerene : 

Fair Child of heav* nly Grace, TRANQUILITY |! | 
On earth but little known, but ſeldom ſeen. 


/ 
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Be thou the kind Companion of my days; 

While on the ſandy beach, when Ocean ſmiles, 
Or in the flowery vale, I pour my lays 

To Providence that took me from my toils. 


While Nature, and her God, I aim to ſing, 

May genuine Devotion warm my heart! 
And when J ſoar on Contemplation's wing, 
May op'ning Heav'n the brighteſt views impart 


What would avail the quiet rural walk; 


What would avail Retirement's ſolemn ſcene * 
Did not I liſten to her whiſper'd talk; 


Did not my conſcious breaſt feel peace within ? 


Ah! wretched men deep-toſ by inward ſtorm, 

: By hatred, malice, | envy, rancour, ſtrife ; 

. Thoſe furious paffions that the ſoul deform, 
And cruelly diſturb the calm of life! 


"I Grant 


4 


LES 


rant me, belov'd Tranquility ! the joy 

In thy mild boſom here to live remote 

rom madd' ning crowds and here my time employ | 
In healthful exerciſe, and pleaſing thought. 


hould former trials memory recall, 
To ſtrike imagination by rebound, 
heir recollection may J quick let fall; 
t! With every tranſient ſorrow; to the ground ! 
et me not vainly haſten coming ill, | 

Or buſily anticipate the blow; 
But meekly wait the high unerring Will, 


Nor add a preſent to a future woe. 


Vhen fierceſt tempeſts tear the ſtubborn oak, 
The bending oſier bears unhurt the blaſt ; 
lay I with foul ſubmiſſive meet each ſtroke, 
Till life's calamities ſha!l all be paſt, 


rrant 7 


Should ; 


1 


Should eager wiſhes riſe within the mind, 
Impatient to attain ſome abſent good; 


Teach me to know that I am frail and blind, 
And reſt content with peace, and clothes, and food, 


Teach me unneceſſary haſte to ſhun, 


W hence needleſs perturbation oft proceeds ; 


By 
As floods impetuous with tumult run, | 
While placid ſtreams glide ſoftly through the meads, 
Nt 
If clam'rous nonſenſe pierce my ſilent ſhade, 
Or buſtling folly teaze me with its noiſe ; 5 3 T 


Some ſeaſonable book ſhall bring me aid, 
Or I will hearken to my HARRIET's voice. 


If lying Slander's foul envenom'd tongue 
Should labour to deſtroy my lov'd repoſe; 
Unheeding I will turn to Nature's ſong, 


And pity and forgive my bittereſt foes, 


T WJ 


But let me never yield this ſweet Serene, 
To wear the fetters of the tyrant-mode : 


et others court the gay fantaſtic ſcene ; 
TRANQUILLITY ſhall dwell in my abode. 


My cup the thirſty cottager ſhall taſte : 
The virtuous widow's cauſe I will defend. 
By me the little helpleſs orphan bleſt, 


Shall love me as its father and its friend. 


Not ſtunn'd with din, amid the thoughtleſs chace 
Of barden'd Luxury, diſtinct I hear 
Th'unhappy call, feel deeply for the race 
Of human kind, and drop the tender tear. 


TrxAnqQuILLITY unmov'd ſhows Stoic pride ! 
That haughty ſyſtem gladly 1 forego: 
Nature's heart-felt emotions it denied, 


Nor knew the joy of grief for other's woe. 


It fa 
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As the kind ſoft'ning ſhowers of Summer's eve 


By varied objects let her be inſpir'd, 


Diffuſe a freſher luſtre o'er the plains ; 
From Sympathy I {weeter hope receive; W. 
My breaſt a ſweeter, warmer glow retains. 


Paſſions, like fire and water, prove the ſource * 
Of endleſs miſchief, when their bounds they burk; 


But, when reſtrajn'd by Reaſon's wiſer force, T 
Serve happieſtends by Nature meant at firſt, 
The conſtant tenor of a life retir d 3 N 


Might languer breed, to damp the active Soul. 


And higher pleaſure will pervade the whole 


A Friend, my books, my horſe, 3 Git 
The field and garden ſhall by turns engage: 

Through the wide Univerſe my thoughts ſhall range, 
With rapture warm'd in each ſucceeding ſtage !. 


Mean 


1 3 


can time forbid, that I ſhould rafhly blame 

The ſphere of public action, or the pains 

Which others take to earn a public name, 
While Honour uncorrupted ſtill remains. 


Enough for me, that Ihave travell'd Jong, 
With lab' ring ſtep, che arduous paths of life; 


That I have ſtruggled throughtbe bufy throng ; 
That I have heard ant ſeep jtsadle ſtrife! 


Nor let thoſe fairer ſcenes be eler-forgat,. 
That join'd to animate my ſormet toad 5 

Nor yet the faithful Friends: thaterawn'd my lot, 
And led me oft with tranſport up to God. 


From dire events defend me, gracious Haan! 
In common trials let me not deſpait 

© But run th' appointed race with patience ev'n, 

And ſmile at trifling ills beneath my care. 


ean | | . 
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From Trifles chiefly flow the weak complaints 
Of mortals diſcontented, light, and vain: 
The mind from fancied mis'ry often ſaints, 


Seldom from ſerious grief, or real pain. 


If deep perplexity ſhould yet ariſe, _ 
Or ſharp diſtreſs invade my troubled heart; 
Great Saviour, let thy all-commanding voice 
Compoſe the tumult, and ſweet peace impart. 4.4 


Before my Maker Iwill breathe my ſoul - 

In filial confidence, and fervent prayers 3 
On Him each heavier burden J will roll, 

And happily elude o'erwhelming cares. 


Uncertain at to-morrow's Sun may bring, 
And ever mindful of Time's rapid flight, + 

Teach me precarious hopes away to fling, © | 
And taſte the paſſing day with wiſe delight. 


When 
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hen age and ſickneſs force the long-drawn ſigh, 
And life's decaying ſtrength is nearly ſped, 
o joys immortal let me lift my eye, 


And Chriſtian Faith ſupport my ſinking head. 


\ 


t laſt, when from this lower region flown, 
I mount enraptur'd to my native ſphere; 
hither, my Soul, thou ſhalt not go alone ;. 
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Thy Guardian Angel ſhall attend thee there. 
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| 'T'xvsT we me, dear Sir, though now remote. 
From you, whoſe happineſs I ſought 
With unremitting zeal ; 
For all your love a tribute due! 
To your immortal intereſt true, 
5 Friendſhip unchang'd I feel. 


Friendſhip, how little underſtood, _ * 
Save by the pious and the gaad ! 

*Tis pointed to the Mind. i 
How diff'rent from the aim to pleaſe, 
For faſhion, humour, wealth, or eaſe, 
By life's low ſphere confin'd Eris | | 
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From Heav't n at firſt if tobt (He; Sth ; 5 2700 Ge T3 
To Heav'n on ardent wing N flies, cab lore X 

And carries up the heart, GE" re gicwolfel La | 
With it united, to cx plate "0 vs tot od. is 1:77 4. | 
Where God reveals his blisfin 0 aitait at 
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And fouls hall never re. * to N 3 15 | woot 


* 
Such Friends; while here, gelight to meet 
At that bright throne, where Mercy fweet 
Sends forth benignant A g 
With Virtue's: flame to warm them fill, 
And each congenial-breaſt to fill 
With e and F with a 


Tis thus Devotion” $ Gere Gs 

The pain of Abſence can diſarm, 1 
And thought with thought combine 

In cloſe communion, calm and pure; 

Of joys above the earneſt ſure, > 

And pledge of love divine! 
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Eternal joys, at laſt to prove 
In fellowſhip ſublime: | 
Soul link'd to ſoul by heav'nly ties, etl 
In ſanctity and bliſs to riſe 
Beyond the flight of Time! | 
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STILL, Madam, I muſt think you odd i 


' You're neither light as airs 
Nor dull and heavy a as 2 clodl: : Ped, 
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You' re neither e fiir 
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Your heart is neither” ſoft · li 


Solid your mind, and yet acute! 


Ditina, yet duset, pour head ii! 
Sometimes, my OY you love diſpute,” - 
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Nor hard like, any; ſto 1 
Your thoughts are far from 1 
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Your looks, I own, are often cold; 
And yet your ſoul is warm : 
Your F riendſhip never waxes old ; 


| Yopr preaſt ſtill {eels the charm. 


Your wit ſometimes 's wandrons dry: © 
But humour too you know. 
Humour's a better ON: For _— ? ; 


K 


„ — . _ 


26-46 0 


I oft have wiſh' you to ſpeak; mate, 8 | 5 | 
Not that I'm fond of prate z SS 
But to ſupport the common ſtore | 
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Though many a female takes ae 
Smooth empty talk to hear; 175 
Such nonſenſe fills you with deſpite: i a 
Quite nn you . 


Bun W. 12 5 9 788 
Though many a female can * 

Under a fair outſde, i n 2% 
The deepeſt hate; 1 15 


Lou never yet could hide. 
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hile of your Sex the greater part | Tk ; ol ; 


Are caught with dreſs and ſhow, = .* 


And dare contemn a Beau. BEE LE. ; 
One thing is mighty n you ! 


While others often boaſt * 
ius they want, you fill from view ' LS 


1 
- 
14 3 


Keep thoſe yu peeaalk moſt! ! 83 : 
a r £9 42 * * 4 A i 
hat's ſtranger yet | though none alive 3 
More friendly decds can bring, 5 we. 
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But dil F ite it not gels: e 
L often think of You. „ 
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That hearts attun - * love, 5 2 = 8 40 | 
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Though, doubtleſs, to be priz'd the malt,” 
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TRIALS incivexnT To FRIENDSHIP. 
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Are deſtin'd oft to prove. 
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Of all the joys that man can boaſt — 
| Thoſe of affection pure, + "Mm 
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Are yet the leaſt ſecure. | | 


And all her thoughts detain, & - 


Like magie, under ſweet t controul, 
- Yer break at laſt the chain, 
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The golden chain rat ee 
That held her many a day, 


The brighteſt ornament on earth, 
They madly tear den 


Sometimes by jealouſy und pris, A 
Or anger's cauſeleſs ſtriſe, M $2 11 Sh tne. 
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Whatever chance your Friend OY 
Whatever ills befall, T 7 

That chance, thoſe ils, your: cloud —_— 
There, there, you feel them all. E 
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To heal the angujſh yay deplaor s ĩĩñ] 
Such the dread Will of Hear'n | 
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Then too, why Deg bb os, 1:04 
Commiſfion d from e 1010 Kg ? 
Pierces another Self, the heart. + 72 1 2153340 
Is prone with him ta die. 0 


Nor yet we deem the trial might, #1 71:48 
When far from thoſe nerd, 93 
In whom we beſted long delt. 
Whoſe conſtant truth we nt . 


Wy 


Their words, their loaks, their ev'ry air, 
Could ſooth the troubled breaſt. 

Who now ſhall charms away. its care, 

And lull it into reſt? 


16 3 


ow firangey haw fad, quf mortal _ 1% 0 U 


That the beſt things bglays, Pa” 85 5 
ur ſharpeſt pains ſhauld oft OY num tem 9K 
And joy give birth ta woes! 1 15 mi 


cannot be, that Haaw'aly: Gran "1298 
Would rob our little tore, 27 * =_ 

Ir has declin'd the hyman BCE: 9 T aw 1514 
To m Jay mean e ROT ft 2 | 


0 How 'nly Grace Kill Jives to ani; ; 
But then, the wayward Mind, 

o joys on earth too ſtrongly tied, . 
To earth if al conn hs... | 
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N fould fink hw has PREY; aim, 
Nor ſeek that higher ſphere 
rom whence, divinely form'd, ſhe came, 
_ Awhile to ſuffer here : 


while life's labours to ſuſtain, 85 
| Awhile its griefs endure, _ 
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o feel its. nobler pleaſures vain, 
And bliſs unmixt inſure „ | i 
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With God himſelf, the | 
In holy converſe join; ]ñ 
To men around kind help extend, 146] 41x WAR 
But live in Love divine; Ng 2919 Loi bak 
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When all her pains'are'o'er, 5 2 
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On yon immortal ore? Nas nevog O15 
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DE AR F riendl, WE Mem" Tay 2 bende ere 

O'er former years i is caſt, (#2 1.7371 
ſecret ſoul begins to en 
For much-lov'd pleafures paſt. ae n ("if 
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1 2s! they will no more "return, 1 by 5 5 

Se to RefleQtion's view. 5 „ 

0 _ ENT ei $4 If 

-—__ c-" I yet the tear refrain „ ae 
For that bleſt Saint above, 3 3 


ough ſcapꝰd from frailty, care, and p pain, ; 1 A 
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To reals of peace and love! 4 3 
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F orbeas. 
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461] 
Forbear thy grief, my fooliſh heart: ir 
Keep but the path ſhe trod ; 5 


And then we never more ſhall part : Re  >C 
That path feds up to God. 


- *Tis true, her way was cloſe beſet 88 
B n crafty foes and ie. 

Yet ul, ſuperior to thetr hate, uw 
: She could paſs on, and ſmile. 4 
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Not but their wicked arts would ſhock | \ 24 
A mind like hers fincere, 5 res 2. 

When fair Religion's graveſt cloak 2 fr. 
They durſt a to wear, 
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Nor could the kindred-ties of life 42 f 
Defend her gen'rous breaſt . e 
From that inexpiable Atrife, BEINGS 
Or gain a little reſt. 


Pardon, my gentle Friend in Hleav'n, | 
The wiſh, that holy ire . 4 

Had to thy virtuous ſoul been giv n, | 7h | 
Juſt terror to inſpire ; 3 Lage 
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Was meek as meek could fn. vat] Low 
et loud denounc'd cath dreadful 26 7 


To baſe Hypocriſy. .. a ae 5 =; wat” 


Still ſhe was truly gopd-2- he * ads 
That form'd her faireſt praiſe * 3 er 
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ild Benevolence divine R 
Was mi nevolence divine!!! 7 
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It ran through a all ber wa. n 2 


Her manners hence were courteoue, kind; . inn A 
It taught her heart to kel torr n Hb 
For truth and freedom warm'd her mne 
With calm, 5 ardene zeal, | 4 75 0 


Others to ſerve, and others pleaſe, bt nat IP 
ohe nobly ſacriic ! 

Her gain, her leiſure, and n 221 FO ad e 
The ſelfiſh ſhe deſiss d. . 
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Delight ſhe ry beton eee 17) 7 

Hers was a bighier ſcope?” 4 

For while ſhe practis'd ev'ry worth, fir a biay bk 
She liv'd by Chriſlian Hops.. 
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That Virtue ſoon will ſtray, 
By Piety if left alone 
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To find its doubtful ways | - 


dang'rous ſnares to arm, 


The Word of Truth, the Hole of Prayer,, 
The Day of ſacred Reſt, 
Were ſweeter to her thoughts, by far 
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She deem'd the only ſure controul, 


Ts ſee her: Maker face to face, 
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In. everlaſting light; 


Through bright 
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The fight of Faiths by Love ſu 
Ordain'd her ſtrength to try, 
— And yield a rich triumphant theme 
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THE DEATH OF MEN 


V 
LATELY DISTINGUISHED BY THE!R TALENTS NF 
AN OD E. | 
22 4 ES 8 : 2 v 
LE T others mourn the rich and gay, , 
Transform'd at laſt to fenſcleſs clay, 
Who liv'd alone fer ſhow; l 
Like tinſel'd pageants on a ſtage, 
That true applauſe could ne er engage, | 
Nor give the ſoul to glow.  _, : 
Let others mourn the vulgar great, a 
When fallen from their flatter'd ſtate, 
In common duſt to lie. 1 
Shall Death for theſe reſign his dart, , 


That rank and place, without a heart, 


May leape mortality ? 


rw. 


Let laxes lament Aon kings, 2 e ata Hed 
To ſee them ſuch neglected things, WT 
When ſunk into the grave! . 620 5 
Why ſhould the hand of lawleſs power. 3 
From Nature' $ dread concluding | hour. ; | uk dee No 
Have prevalence e 8 5 


With better e I ſhed the ear „ 9 3 
My grief more juſt, and more ſincere, 13 
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I mourn the Learn'd and Wile, 


1 15h 74 Het . 
With undiſeriminating blow, _. FFF 
77% 2A i 28 


By Death's relentleſs arm laid Jow.; dos et? 
* en! nobleſ d TILE 


- hw 22” +, 6 
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ornate, GotpaxaTa, 2 loſt; 285 
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Dear to their F riends, their STACY? „ 
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Not all their talents, all their ſkill 
The breaſt with rapture to to e 
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Like weakeſt mortals ſlain! 3 abs N ; 3 
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WO Ak! when ſhall lights like Them ariſe, 
4 , And ſhine amidſt our nether ſkies, ak 


= Again to ftrike mankind ; 
' The rays of Truth again diſpenſe, 


ns thy myſterious will to ſhow 


# * 


of Tg — 


- "The vanity of ul below, 1505 TE . VIM 05 1 1 
When Genius and when Worch m lick - 

* of wn 1563 N 

r, Davis ee * erbsen of Moral! Phi- 
loſophy in the Mareſchal College at Aberdeen, who lol 
his life by ſhipwreck, on F 


| With all the warmth of Eloquence, - 
| By Wit and 00 refin'd ? # 
1 And oh, that Brother, 1 ck endear 4 WY... 'Y v 
Too Youth by him in virtue rear'd, : 
| But moſt of all to me | 
| Yet, while I mourn the direful night * 

| | That robb'd us of our ſoul's ITS. | 9 

Great C God! I bend to Thee. 
5 at 1 ih 
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A life for hjgheſt ends deſir 
Could not retain on earth | 
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Teach us, bleſt Heav' n! that 12 art, 
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With ev'ry/grage to form the heart 
For an immortal ſtate ;  _ 


When all is Known, and all is done, 
The univer ee N 
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A YOUNG MAN = UL 
or UNCULTIVATED 'GEnius: 


AN EPISTLE.. 


Narukk in various 2 3 * caſt marikind, | 
Some form'd with finer ſenſe, ſome thrown behind. 
Your Soul ſhe has adorn'd with hopeful parts, 

Not yet improv'd by ſciences or arts. q 
Thoſe pleaſing gifts you owe to Heav'n aloe: 
Fools only boaſt of merit not their own. 

Of Judgement would you ſhow the ſureſt teſt, 


You never will pretend that yours is beſt. 


The man who nought has ſeen but lower ground, 
Surveys with pride his little proſpe& round; | 
While he that from a height extends his view, 95 
O'erlooks himſelf midſt objects great and new. 
| The 


8 1 


The moſt exalted ee the works + cer ſaw, 

ere mark'd by Modeſty, and ſtruck with awe 
f that ſublime Perfection which they ſought, 
But ſtil] beyond their reach, above their thought ! [ 
Let not the ſyren Flatt' ry you beguile z 

Let not the dreamer Sloth relax your toll. 


A diamond rough poſſeſſes native worth ;  - 
But poliſh only calls its beauty forth. REG. 
Chiefly take care, that Virtue crown the whole; ; 
Of Genius Virtwe i is the better ſoul [CK * S 
What were the verdant feld, or blooming lower, 
Did not the Sun impart his vital power? 

Of ſhining talents feeble i is the praiſe, - De. 


If Wiſdom's fairer light withhold its rays, , 
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A YOUNG MAN | Rue 


IN DANGER OF BEING SEDUCED BY INFIDELITY: 
AN OD E. 


On for ſome ſovereign, ſacred charm, 
Th'unwary breaft of Youth to arm, 
Amid a hoſt of foes | 
Combin'd againſt Religion's name, 

To quaſh her power, to quench her flame, 
And her beſt friends expoſe bs 


Alas! that Learning's radiant light, 

To plunge the ſoul in darkeſt night, 

Should ſeek a gloomy joy ! 
Alas! that Eloquence her ſkill, 

| Our deareſt, ſweeteſt hopes to kill, 

Should cruelly employ ! 


Profane 


TY: 


.F FJ 


rofane ! with ſtrength deriv'd from Heav'n, 

or purpoſes far diff' rent giv'n, 
Of Truth the awful fort. 

d ade to aſſail, to Make cur Faith, 

and madly . firchrands caſt, and death,“ 
Yet cry, ye are in ſport ! 2 


et boaſt of zeal for human-kind, 
\nd yet lament, that we are blind 


Pretence how vain and wild ! 
What pity, thar the young and gays. 
From Virtue's path to turn away, | 
Should weakly be beguil'd ! 


Truſt not in thoſe deceitful arts : 

Tempt not, with unſuſpecting hearts, 
The ſmooth but treach'rous ſnare, 
Spread to betray your future peace, 
Though now they promiſe quick releaſe 
From rigour, thought, and care. 


188 J 


Ah! ſay, my F riend, where canſt thou meet 


Pleaſures more permanent, or ſweet, 
Than thoſe in Wiſdom's ways? 


But Wiſdom is the Fear of God: 
She only points the certain road 


To honour, joy, and praiſe. 


So thought of old the Eaſtern Sage: 
So thought the wile of every age. 
T he Great Supreme to know, 
To venerate, adore, obey, 
They conſtant held the deſtin'd way 
To happineſs below. 


In poliſh'd Athens, warlike Rome, 

Though ting'd with Metaphyſic gloom, 
This nobleſt truth ſtill ſnone. 

This truth, with zeal and genius fraught 

A Socrates, a Tully taught. | 
Eternal Truth is one 


A point 


DO 


int | 
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point ſo plain whoe'er denies, +45; art HY 

n Nature's light muſt ſhut his eyes, 
Through prejudice or pride: 

hrough pride his ſyſtem to maintain, 

r fix d in prejudice remain, 


And mock each ſcheme beſide. 


ature proclaims, the Power above 
hould ſtill inſpire the higheſt love, 
Since He alone us made, 
ind us ſuſtains, to learn his laws, 

\nd grateful hymn tlEternal Cauſe, 
Whoſe goodneſs ſtands diſplay'd. 


Jow ſtrange, that mid ſach ample ſtore, 
here are who live, yet not adore!” 
That works ſo wond'rous great, 
So wond'rous fair, the human Mind, 
With all her faculties refin'd, 2 
Vnheeding ſhould forget! 


Worſe 


L 60 ] 


Worſe than forget, dare to decry ; * 
Perchance their Author to deny! 

Oh, ſhame ! oh, miſery! . 

What! unimpreſs'd this ſcene to view, 


For ever grand, for ever new | 
That guilt be far from me. 


And you, my youthful Friend, whoſe breaſt | ; 
Of native worth is ſtill poſſeſs'd, 
Will you its joys forego? _ 


Will you yet yield your heavy n- born foul. ? 
To laviſh doubt and vile controul, r 147-481-908 
Replete with pain and woe? &; 


Guard well the op'nings of the mind, 
Where errours eaſieſt entrance find. 
There your chief danger lies ! 
The love of ſophiſtry, diſpute, 
Th'ambition to be deem'd acute, 
And vulgar ſouls deſpiſe ! 


1 * * 
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Prepare to give an anſwet clear 

ro thoſe that aſk, with aim ſincere, 
A xeaſon for your Faith. 
Nn ſuch as leave fair Candour's rules, 
\nd laugh with libertines and fools, 


Diſdain to waſte your breath. 


Perplexing thoughts, by flow degrees, 
ill ſeal inſenſibly your eaſe, 
And ſhade your anxious breaſt. 
Frigid objection, ſervile fear 
Of Ridicule's contemptuous ſneer, 
Will quite deſtroy your reſt. 


So have I ſeen a cold moon-light, 
At firſt though fair, at firſt though bright, - 
Yet ſoon with clouds ofercaſt ; | 
Till all the proſpe& died away 
In night profound, without a ray 
To cheer the view at laſt! 


From 


3 


From firm conviction, boldly ſcorn 
Their taunts and cavils; hope forlorn 

Of all the common fry, 
Free-thinkers ſtyl'd! The number's ſmall. 
Of ſuch as really think at all! 

Tis mere hypocriſy ! 


But when the crew, with deſp'rate rage, 
Would tear away the holy pledge 05 

Of all your joy and hope, 
That precious Volume from on high ;. 
Indignant then their preſence ' "ny 

And leave them to their ſcope >. 


Their thread-bare jeſts, their groſs abuſe, 
Their nonſenſe, ever moſt profuſe ' 
When demouſtrations fail!“ 
But bear with thoſe of better mind, 
Where modeſt doubt, affection kind, 
And decency prevail. 


| Pray 


Pray 


1&3 


Pray for thyſelf with earneſt heart, 

hat Heav'n would light and grace impart,, 
To ſave thee from the toils 

Of fenſual Pleaſure, Soph:it fair, 

he young diſciple to enſnare,, 
Array'd in gayeſt ſmiles + | 


The temp'rate Soul, correct and pure,. 

Watchful to ſhun that-fatal lure, 
From Faich will ſeldom Gray. 

A virtuous Faith the virtuous man 

Can never wiſh untrue: his plan 

Her precepis to obey E 


However arduous the aſcent: 
Of ſelf-denial, till intent 
To ſeize eternal joys * 
To follow unappall'd her lead; 
Reſolv'd to gain that glorious meed,. 


Encourag'd by her voice! 


Tis 


1 1 


"Tis not the truths that Jeſus taught, | 
"Tis not the miracles he wrought, 

T hat cauſe the deep offence, 
His morals tri, his rules ſublime, 
His threats beyond the ſphere of time, 


Alarming to the ſenſe ! Lo 


*T'is theſe the ſons of Unbelief 
In ſecret hate : from theſe relief 

Oh! could they But obtain; ; 
Would Chriſt new-frame his Code of Laws, 
He then ſhould meet with their applauſe; 


His doctrines might remain. 


"FF 


TO 


THE COMPANION 


or A YOUNG MAN WHO DIED OF INTEMPERANCE ! 
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DisTRACTION ! can you pledge the cup | 
That kill'd your Friend, and all his hope? 
Can you thus deſp'rately deſtroy 
Your added days, and all your joy Nl. 
. His health was firm as yours: 
He never counted hours 
Till ceaſeleſs riot wore him down, + ; 
And ev'ry power of mirth was flown. 
Too late he then perceiv'd himſelf bereft 
Of life and bliſs, by that deep pois nous draught. 
F Perdition! 


I 8 


Perdition ! to approach the gate, 
Where guileful ruin lay in wait, 
His hapleſs youth ſtill to betray, 
And drag him farther from the way, 
Where peace alone is found 
And dare you tempt the ground, 5 
With deadly ſnares all cover'd 0 er, 
From whence bg ne 'ex,rqtreated more? 
By pandars held, to proſtitutes enſlav'd, 
- The horrors of his Goo he _— bray'd 


And yet OURS” TANG taught; 
And yet his thoughts with wit were ſraugbt. 
But, proudly leaning on his length, e 
He truſted to teſorm at length. 
Deceit how weak and vain 
Will you fo. blind remain? 
Each wiſer courſe will you forego, 
And ruth like him on death and woe? 
A moment ſtop, one queſtion to refolve: 
Th'idea I conjure. you to revolve. 
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Are you prepar'd to meet his GhoR, 


Peſpairing on that diſmal coaſt, 
Where Souls, polluted and forlorn, 
With fury on each other turn, 
T he partners of their ſhame 
That fann'd the fatal flame ? 
Had you not lent your cruel aid, 


Perchance that poor departed Shade 
ad broke the chains of vice, and liv'd to-day, 
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hn Temp” rance war and with h Wiſdom gay! 1 
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VIRTUE any PLEASURE: 


AN ODE. 


_ 


| I © S 
22 


IxrORM me me, Virtue ! : Ts it true 2 
Does PLEASURE really qwell with you ? 
The ſons of ſenſe ſay, No. 
| They ſay, that all who mind your K N | 
Are gloomy ſuperſtitious fools, 
And every joy forego. 


* hey ſay, and openly maintain, 
That your rewards are care and pain; 
And while on Heav'n you preach, 
At beſt *tis but a phantom fair, 
The Soul is mortal, melts inair, 
- And Heav'n ſhall never reach. 


-—_— 


34 
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tell me, PLEASURE ! what you feel; 

erk honeſtly, nor aught conceal ; 
The matter is of weight. Sa! 

5ASURE, ſweet power, to Nature dear 3 

never wiſh'd to be auſtere 5 

1 ſeek the happieſt ſtate. 


LEASURE replies, with modeſt ſmile, 
Let not a name thy heart beguile. 
« My name the ſons of ſenſe 
Have oft aſlum'd : but, truſt me, they _ 
From happineſs are far aſtray : _ 
is all a mere pretence. | , 


To me they boaſt alliance near; 

As Men of Pleaſure, Men of Cheer, n 
If you will them believe. 

Meanwhile they are of CInck's crew, 

Wretched, defid ; with painted hue, 


* Weak mortals to deceive. 


F 3 
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CIRcR 


ET: 


« C1rce, my rival, harlot baſe l 

Her poiſon'd cup the human race 
To frenzy can inflame : 

* Her blinded followers ſhe betrays : 

«© Her ſpecious arts, her flowery ways, 
Lad on to guilt and ſhame, 


Mine is a purer, nobler rife. 

« VIA TUE, my Parent, from the ſkies 
6 Came down to bleſs the earth - 

* With me, the Child the bore to Love ; 

&«. A beauteous happy pair above, 
And here of higheſt worth! 


« ViRTvUE, I grant, is often tried 
« By ſickneſs, ſorrow, envy, pride; 
Nor is aſham'd to mourn. 
Rut trial ſtrengthens: conſcience cheers, 
“ Of death and woe prevents the fears: 

Aſſaults to vict'ry turn. 


I 


« Of active liſe the hatd turmmils, 

« The patriot's cares, the hero's toils, 
In brighter triumphs ends: 75 2:2 

“Of friendſhip; fympathy, the pains, 

« A gen'rous ſoul accounts her gains, 
«© While all the good commend. 


« But who can/paint the heurtfelt glow 
Of holy love, of theught the Sow 
« Reciprocal, fincvre 3 | 
« Faith's firm repoſe;. hope's viſion Bright; 
« Of God's approvigg fave the light, 
Of prayer the rapt'vops'tear ? | 


Nor deem ſuch bliſs an empty form: : - 
&« 'Tis ſolid, wilt defy the ftormy | 
And keep the breaft ſerene 3 
When all the merriment of Vice, 
«A low-borm vapour, ſudden flies, | 
« And leaves a void within 


ce An 
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& An aching void, where nought can come, 
cc But ſelf-reproach, and ſecret gloom, 
c Earneſt of future woe ! 
Let braggart.ſinners loudly boaſt : 
& To joy, to peace, to comfort Joſt, 
« True heart they do not know. 


& They dare not face rich Folly's frown : 
& To ſaucy Greatneſs they bow down. 
« Held faſt in paſſion's chain 
& They talk of liberty: *tis prate. 
c The ſlaves of appetite and fate, 
« They ſtart at every pain. N 


« Left Death their trembling ſouls ſhould ſeize, 
«© Their blood with mortal horrors freeze, 
& Andall their proſpects end, 
& At that inevitable hour, 
«© My Parent, VIRTUE, proves her power, - 
« An everlaſting Friend! 


11 


In life, in death, I follow herr 
She, ſhe alone, can joys confer, 
To fill the human heart: 
From Heav'n together firſt we came: 
Conſtant we breathe one common flame, 
« And never, never part !” 
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THE WELCOME, - 
FROM TWO RED-BREASTS 
10 al. AND MRS. FORDYCE, 
THE MORNING AFTER THEIR ARRIVAL IN Thy 
COUNTRY. ey 


. 


WrLcOMuMxE, kind Friends, we fain would ſay, 
Thrice welcome to this calm retreat, | 

Where Peace unruffled loves to ſtay ; 
Of Health and Eaſe the fav'rite ſeat l 


Peace to the Man of gentle heart, 
That ſent you here the birds among! 
His joy to us will joy impart; 
His lot be bleſt, his life be Jong. 


When he with you ſhall frequent join 


In ſweet ſymphonious circle gay, 
Our ſweeteſt notes ſhall ſtill combine, 


To crown the mirth, and ſwell the lay. 
THE 
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THE ANSWER: 


AN ODE. 


Vr little Warblers, lovely Pair! | 
Well pleiy'd we hear your foothing ſtrain. 
No, no! it is not laſt in air: 

Of us ye never ſhall complain. 


Our hearts were form'd to love your race TY 
Of all the tribes that wing the ſky, 1 
Moſt ſure to find'a ſhelt'ring-place, 

While pinch'd by cold to man ye fly! 


Our friendly hearth ſhall you receive, 
Your annual viſit when ye pay: 

Rich crumbs our ready hands hall give, 
And you'll reward us with your lay. 


11 


[ &J 


20 


A FAVOURITE SK Y- LA RR; 


AN EIL E Ox. 


AF nanemrrino Bird, how bold, how ſweet thy lays! 
Thy lays with pleaſure ever new I hear: 

Ah! could I equal them in thy juſt praiſe, 
And fill with raviſhment the liſt'ning ear 


Let whining Poets ſing their Nightingale, 
In ev'ry varied verſe of liquid ſound : 
Thy triumphs, lovely Lark, I'Il fondly tell: 


More rapt'rous airs than thine were never found, 


In Italy s ſoft vales and genial groves, 
The Nightingale perchance may melt his voice, 
In ſmooth mellifluent tones to chaunt his loves, 


Forgive me, Poets! Here he makes a noiſe.* 


Dear 


©* The Author, who kept a Nightingale ſeveral op 
is found his ſong too loud. 
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Dear charming Lark, prolong thy matchleſs ſtrains, ; 


Where mellow ſounds with ſprightly force unite. 
A verdant turf ſhall thank thee for thy pains ; | 
Thy wants ſhall be ſupplied by morning-light. 


Thy wants, my philoſophic Friend, are few; 
Bread, water, ſand, a graſſy ſod, is all! 

'Twere well if ſenſualiſts did copy you: 

Their luxuries on nature would not pall. 


Yet you, I fear, are touch'd with ſelf-conceit ! 
For while I ſtrive to celebrate your name, 


You fondly flutter on your throne of ſtate, 
As though elated by the breath of Fame. 


But hark ! again I feel th'inſpiring charm. 
Thy venial faults I readily excuſe : 

Nay, were they worſe, my wrath thou wouldſt diſarm, 
And muſical delight afreſh infuſe. 


| 5 on. | 5565 
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Yes! IJ will learn, ſweet Choriſter, of thee, 
With cheerful voice t'extol creation's King. 
My heart at leaſt ſhall make true melady, 


Though notes like thine Iam not brill d t. to bring, pl 


And yet, wy Bird, one day I ſhall excell. 
Soon in thy airy priſon | thou wut die; 
Nor will thoſe wond'rous powers. combin'd prevail,, 


To gain for thee a place in gonder E. 


But when from bondage death ſhall ſet me free, 
My Soul ſhall wing her flight to worlds above, 3 
The great Almighty's glory near to ſee, 


And ling his praiſe with harmony and love. f 


oy 


Td 


ts? 
10 | 
A TAME RED - BREAST; 


| 
| 
| 
1 


PICKING CRUMBS ON THE AUTHOR'S TABLE, WHILE | 
MRS. FORDYCE WAS CONFINED. TO BED: | 


Pook king! "ts me done; 1 muſt confels;— * 
My ſolitary table to attend; 
Thy fav'rite Miſtreſs ſick in bed, alas [ | 
And widely diſtant ev'ry former friend! 


'Tis kindly done in thee, with grateful-zeal, 
Thus to repay the crumbs I freely give: 
By all thy pretty tricks, the cares I feel | 
Fain wouldſt thou baniſh, and my breaſt relieve. _ 


80 ks Lon, of nature and of arty 
In every look and motion is conjoin'd z. 3 


TO 
, Thou'rt ſo familiar, and ſometimes ſo pert, 


As for a moment to amuſe the mind, 
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But though I like thee, Ronix, it were vain 
For thee to hope thy preſence can ſupply 


The want of her whoſe ſickneſs gives me pain, 
While here I ſigh for her ſociety, 


What are thy looks-to hers, where reaſon beams, 
Where ſentiment, and truth, and virtue meet ? 

What is thy ſprightlieſt ſport to hers, who ſeems 
The very child of unaffected wit? 


Thy ſong, indeed, is jim through the ear | | 
With ſweeteſt notes it thrills : but then, my Friend, 
Thou canſt not touch the inward ſoul like her, 


Nor ſweetneſs with expreſſion finely blend. 
Nor canſt thou join with me in ſocial talk: 
Thou canſt not ſpeak the feelings of the heart; 


Nor mark the beauties of the rural walk; 
And tender thoughts, and pleaſing ſmiles, impart, 


Go, little Bird! Sal leave me for a while . 
My mind is heavy, and refuſes play: 


; Play cannot my anxieties beguile, 


When ſick in a bed thy Miſtreſs is away 1 


” 8 
* 7 1 
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TO SPRING», 


AN ELEGY, 


To what more favour'd clime, reluctant SprING, + 
Haſt thou retir'd ? to us thy beauty loſt, 

Thy balmy breath, thy birds that wont to ſing, 
Subdued by boiſt'rous winds, or chill'd by froſt ! . 


Nature all cheerleſs lies ! The ſadden'd ſoul 
With her ſinks down in ſympathetic glomm 

Of eaſtern blaſts ſhe feels the harſh controul, BE | 
And mourns the abſence of thy genial bloom. 7 | 


Return, ye-verdant ſcenes, to ſooth the eye, 
Weary of winter-ſnows and ruſſet fields 5 

Return, ye fragrant flowers of many a dye, 

And that mild air, which ſoft refreſhment yields 


G-. ,  Rn_ 


1 82) 


Return, ye feather'd choriſters, to charm 
With cheerful melody the longing ear, 

Late fill'd by howling tempeſts with alarm 
For ſea-beat mariners, and ſhipwrecks near,e 


Ah ! cruel SPRING, haſte, and to us return: 
Revive each drooping ſenſe, and heavy heart, 

Too long, alas? deſerted and forlorn. 
Oh, haſte, and all thy deareſt joys impart. 


Was written. 
K 


5 The Halſewell Eaſt-Indiaman had been loſt in as 
* meighbourhood of Obriſ- Church ſome time before th 


10 
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S TFT CRT 


AN ELEOG VV. 


RELENTING SrAIVo, who to my earneſt prayer 
Hoſt hearken'd, and thy footſteps hither turn'd, 
Vith thoſe ſweet imiſes, and that delightful air, 


&6 


To chaſe the wint ry glooms 1 lately mourn'd; 


' Wap'ly to end the elemental ſtrife, 
the 
this 


And brighten univerſal Nature's face, 
o call her various kingdoms into life, 


And lend her all thy lovelineſs and grace! 


ith thee, alluring SPRING, I'll daily walk, 


Attentive liſten to thy tuneful voice; 


nd while with thee, and God himſelf, I talk, 
ln thy benignity and his rejoice. 


0 


; Written ſome time after the former. 
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Let Poets court the Muſe, t'inſpire their lays: 
Rapt by thy charms, thou ſoul-exalting Spring! 


Thoſe charms my heart in native verſe ſhall praiſe: 


The joys I feel, my grateful heart ſhall fing. 


Let others haſten to the giddy throng, f 


Eager from Nature and themſelves to flee : If 
Of happier birds Il join the peaceful ſong, | 


And live ſerene, endearing Sraine, with Fl, 


THE SKY-LARK ON WING, 


Soo as the Morn ſends forth her roſeate rays. 
To waken earth, and uſher in the day ; 3 

The animated Lark, on joyful wings, 

Sublimely ſoars, and ſoaring ſweetly ſings ; 
Implicit praiſes carolling on high, 

While thoughtleſs Men in flumber buried lie, 
Forgetful of the greater debt they owe: 

To feel how languid, and to pay how flow ! 
Henceforth, thou charming Bird, LI learn of thee 


. 


To riſe betimes, and add my melody ; 


Though with leſs ſprightly, not leſs arateful voice, 
To hymn our common Parent, and, rejoice ! 


G3 THE 


THE ANSWER. 


T H AVEI then rous'd thee,” glad the Lark replies 
«© Early to ſwell the muſic of the ſkies ? 

6 Truſt me, thy hours, will happier roll away, 
When conſecrated thus with ardent lay! 1 
« *Tis true, in Nature's ſong a part I bear : 
„„ The Warblers of the grove unite their ſnare; 
«« But chiefly Man, when touch'd with hallow'd fire 
% Exalts the honours of the general Sire. 

Nor ſeek We aught beyond the ſimple aim, | pa 
„To breathe our little note, and fan the flame; 
« While Vouaſpire with Heay'n's high ſtrains to glos, 


c Far, far above our raptures here below !” F; 


DIVINE 


©. 4: 


A HY M Ne 


et by the pious heart ſtill ſought, 
Throughout thy wond'rous ways; 


To thee I fain would lift my mind, 
And humbly try thy praiſe. 


Fain would I ſing thy glories bright, 
Dwelling in unapproached light; | 
But fink beneath the theme. 
Father, forgive my feeble ſong. 


And ſeen thy ſeat ſupreme ; 


Though now to this dim ſphere confin'd, 


When I have join'd th'immortal throng, 


DIVINE GREATNESS ANY MERCY: 


GREAT Sov'reign Power, above all thought | ' 


- 


When 


1 
* 


0 }F 


When I have ſeen thy gracious face, At 
Shining with cleareſt, mildeſt rays ; 
A ftrain more worthy Thee © 
Glad will I bring. Thou know'ſt my ſtate, 
And, merciful as Thou art great, 


Meanwhile wilt pity me. 


"The mid-day Sun, the mighty Main, 
The ſpacious Earth, with all her train, 
And yonder radiant Sky, 

When I behold in deep amaze, 
I'm dazzled by the boundleſs blaze 
Of views ſo vaſt, ſo high! 
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Maker benign] ſupport my breaſt, 
By too much Majeſty oppreſs d. 

Thuy Greatneſs ſtrikes my ſoul 
With trembling awe, with conſcious fear, 
Leſt in Thy preſence I appear 

Too mean amidft the Whole. 


* 
Wo ** A. + A Mo 2 : 
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Amidſt Immenſity's dread ſpace, 
When I thy nameleſs. Wonders trace, 
I ſeem to ſhrink away ;, 


a 
— — 


In littleneſs, in nothing, loſt.; 3 
Aſtoniſh'd I could ever boaſt, _ 


The phantom of a days! 


Whither, ah | whither ſhould I.fly.z,, 


Did not thy Merey hope ſupply, . - + . 


That little though I be 
With God I yet regard: may find; 
With God, che Parent of mankind, 

7 The Parent too of me? 


"While thunders, lightnings, flaming fire, 

And winds, and forms, and earthquakes dirsy : 
Proclaim thy awful might ; | 

Ten thouſand bleflings tell the mind, 

That Thou art good, that Thou art kind, 

And terror put to flight. 
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Beyond the reſt, that God- like plan 
Of ſov'reign Grace to guilty man, 


By thy illuſtrious Son, 
Diſplay'd in all its matchlefs charms, 


Sweetly compoſes my alarms 


For evil I have done 


Thus, when tranſcendant ſplendors ſhine, 

And ſtrength and purity divine cd 
Impreſs with holy fear ; 

My thoughts wich joyful rev*rence bend 

Before a Father, and a Friend, | 


To Saints and Angels dear! 


DEVOUT 


1 


DEVOUT WISHES: 
A HYMN. 


ETERNAL Source of holy love ! 
Whoſe influence warms the bleſt above; | 
| Refine my heart below: 
Its Wiſhes raiſe, its thoughts inſpire, 
That with Devotion's ſacred hre - : 


I too may learn to glow. 


Thrice happy Spirits, that reſide 
In Heaven's high court, and there abide: 
So near the throne of light! , 
Great Maker! to thy glorious ſeat, 
Where pure Intelligences meet, 
When ſhall I take my flight ? 


Releas d- 
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*Releas'd from this dark houſe of clay, 

With tranſport I will ſpring away, 
Andiſee the face of God. 

Mean time, to keep my conſcience clear, 

O, give me piety ſincere, 1 

L,eſt I ſhould miſs the road. 


Give me to ſhun thoſe dangerous ways, 
That, like a meteor's tempting blaze, 


Would lead to death and woe. 
Come, fair Religion's ſteady light ! ' 
With clearneſs pointing to the right; 
Direct me as. J go. 


Safe guide my feet in Wiſdom's way, 
Where Chriſtian Faith imparts her ray, 
And peace and pleaſure j join, 


To ſoften Virtue's daily toiis ; _ 


While Heav'n looks on with gracious ſmiles, 
Aud whiſpers things divine. 


— 


Hear 
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Heard you, my Soul, that gentle voice ? © | 
«Fear not, O man! Immortal joys 
« Await.thee at. the end. „ aye 
4 Still watch and pray; do good; adore: 
In Jeſus truſt, who went before, 
«..Thy everlaſting Friend !“ 


Teach me, ſoreet Saviour, all thy will 2 
Aid me thy. orders to fulfill, 

On earth while I remain: "= 
In Heav'n thy wond'rous love and grace * 
I'll ſing in more exalted lays, 

With thy celeſtial train. 
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THE EARL OF | BUTE: 1 


L's 4 N 
** r | . ON 
7 79 5 :#:\ Eva 14 WR L 2 iv ? 


3 


Br. EST be that wohüroüs Art which cingh theo 
Thoſe radiant: ended Plan lets to defery, : 0 2 
With cleareſt viſion; th rough! their Hojious roundeh) 
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IF | 
To tell tp diffances „And mäfk their r bounds 3; 3 


Boldly to meaſure univerſal ſpace, © 
And in his grandeſt works the Workman trace! 


F 


Bleſt be the gen'rous Hand that did impart 
This ſoul-inſpiring Glaſs, which gives my heart 
To glow with gratitude to You, my Lord, 
And piety to Him who ſpoke the word 
That call'd thoſe num'rous orbs, with varied rays, 


To light creation, and to kindle praiſe. 
| ee Whene'er 


* Occafioned by the Preſent of a valuable Teleſcope 
from his Lordſhip. 
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wWoen'er my aided fight ſurveys the ſky, 

dall its golden ſplendors rang'd on high, 

17 es thoughts I'Il lift to yonder throne, 

1 pray for happineſs your life to erown; 

l Glaſs than yours yet nobler then apply, 

FT brough fair Refigion's medium ftretch my eye y 

Mr. m heights, and brighter glories ſean,  * 

1 1 now can be attain't by mortal mem 

Wy — ardent zea} for future worlds prepare, 

e bope, at laſt, ay Lond wo N | 
I 
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FOR THE PRESENT AGE, Res bs 


080 ? We 


P OETS with rapture e fing the 8 * * 
Of human excellence the higheſt tage! "Sy i aig 
In darkeſt ſhades. they. paint thoſe IRoN Dab, . 
When men nor Virtue ſought, nor Virtue's. pro 
Our Times to both, to neither, are allied; 4+, 
In ſhow ſupreme, of anſw'ring worth devoid! _ 
Shining like Gold, yet full of baſe alloy; 

And hard like Iron, yet light as childiſh toy! 

Could Sciences and Arts loſt fame reſtore, 

"Tis own'd that theſe have never flouriſh'd more, 
But Principle and Feeling fade away: 

The Paſſion of This Age is Vain Diſplay. 
Might I a novel Epithet advance, 
PyRITICAL* would mark its Name at once. 


* From Prxirzs, a hard Stone or Mineral, of a rich 
and glittering appearance, but without correſponding 
value. 
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EVIL COMPANY: 
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"Tur Gade breath a feet perfume, 
And all 'was beauty, all was bloom; _ 
_ The orient Sun unclouded one, 
And Flota's gayeſt robes were on; 
Health was convey d on every breeze; 5 
The richeſt bloſſoms cloth'd: the trees; 
-Hope ſprung: to think, that Autumn's ſtore 
Would crown whate'er appear d before; 
When ſudden roſe a killing eaſtern blaſt, 
And, lo! the golden proſpect all at once was paſt. 


See 


Written ſoon after the ſudden Blight which dpf 
nch last Summer. c 
ing | | H 


1 


See you that Youth, whoſe happier days 
Inſpir'd each gen'rous mind with praiſe ; 
whom careful Culture's prudent hand 
Had taught his pafſions to command ; 
Whoſe manners ſpoke a gentle heart, 
Beyond the reach of modern art ? ' 
Where'er in thoſe bleſt years he came, 
He ſtill excited Friendſhip's flame : 5 1 
Each candid eye beheld him with delight. W 
When Folly's noxious air preduc'd a fatal Blight % of 


ty 
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AN EPISTLE 
* 


MRS. S TREATWEL L. 


| cannoT, Madam, ſpeak the deep-felt joy, 
When Memory recalls your ſweet employ ; 
do well directed, and ſo truly bleſt, 
t wins the 0d. and tranſports the breaſt [ 
In 


Wife to a very worthy Gentleman of that name, at 
Dverton, in Hampſhire; where he carries on an extenſive 
ilk manufactory, in which no fewer than one hundred and 
inety Girls, of different ages, are conſtantly employed. 
To the amiable purpoſe of inſtructing them in knowledge, 
1rtue, and piety, ſhe devotes herſelf with diſintereſted 
al, uncommon capacity, and unwearied tenderneſs. 
Thoſe happy Children .look up to her with the utmoſt 
yerence and love; while ſhe exhibits to all around her, 
example of goodneſs and condeſcenſion fingularly 


aging. e 
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In human life, through all its ample round, 
A fight more charming ne'er perhaps was found, 
Than that fair, lovely, little, happy throng, 

In roſy health, that gaily trip along, 

Intent to gain the honour of your ſmiles, 

To ply with magic touch their eaſy toils, 

And rev'rent liſten to the Beſt of Books, 


| By you explain'd with thoſe endearing lodks, -- + 


That captivate their young delighted hearts, 
Beyond a thouſand cold and formal arts. 


Sagacious you have read the op'ning mind; 
To mould it, aſks both ſenſe and patience join d. 
The meekeft boſom owns a ſecret . 

The feebleſt ſpirit ſcorns to be defied: 
Ingenuous natures ſeek an early friend: | 
You wiſh not to diſcourage, but commend. 
For goodneſs to excite the more regard, 
With commendation you conne& reward, 
When you. reprove, you ſhow it is with pain: 


By ſhame you puniſh, and by love reſtrain,  - 


Ea 
ie wayward will you bend, but not diſmay : 
The youthful fancy you allure by play; 
Nor with affected dignity diſdain, 
Sometimes to join the ſports upon the plain: 
And then you tell ſuch pretty moral tales! 
A tory may perſuade where precept fails. 
But oft aſſuming a more ſolemn voice, 
You point your wond'ring audience to the ſkies, 
And ſay, Remember that the Power above, © —@ 
6 Your words, your thoughts, your actions, all will 
prove. 
« To pleaſe that Power be 3 
« Revere his holy day, his holy name: | 
Obey your Saviour, who died for you: 
© Be ſure, my Darlings, always to ode true: : 
© Be modeſt,” gentle, diligent, and juſt. 
„Then God will proſper you, good men will truſt, 
* And I will ever prize you for your worth ; 
Bright Angels will protect you while on earth, 
And when ye die, your ſouls will ſafe convey 


To beauteous manſions in eternal day.“ | 
H 3 With 
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With rapture there, bleſt STREATWELL, thou ſhale 
meet - n 
Thy dear immortal charge around the ſeat 
Of ſov'reign Love. There grateful they will cry, | 
«6 *T'was She that led us to this place on high; 4 
T was She that taught us Wiſdom's pleaſing way, 
«© And watchful ſweetly warn'd us not to ſtray ; .  * 
« While prayers and hymns I our hearts 0 
40 raiſe, — "= 
And ſelf-denial ſtill was crown'd with praiſe. * 


To Vou, my . Friend, the taſk was giv'n;" Ti. 
The glorious taſk, a privilege from Heav'n! ; » 
Cheerful proceed your Virgin-train to rear 
In uſeful induſtry, and honour clear; - . No 
To guard their virtue, and prevent the woes 


That threaten Innocence from nameleſs foes. 
Youth uninſtructed tempts each hurtful ſnare: 
To ſave and bleſs be till your pious care. 


DAPHNE: 


5 


ELL me, fair, Daenns, tell me why 
he Roſes in thoſe cheeks ſhould die, 


Where once ſo wondrous freſh they grew, 
\dorn'd with Nature 's fineſt hue. 


35 | IK: 
Tis not that Time has oer them paſt; 

Tis not that Care their bloom could blaſt. 
hy youthful years remain untold; 

Nor doſt thou toil for lack of gold. 


II. 


# 


ou bluſh, you heſitate, you pauſe ! 


H Fas 


Speak then, dear charming Maid, the cauſe, | 


m! Darkxz, Daynne, you're in love : 4 
Love's pains your heart is doom'd to prove; 


The. 
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23 | IV. 
The pleaſing pains that eat them up 
Who heedleſs taſte its dang'rous cup 
You juſtly ſuffer in your turn, 
Who force that gentle Youth to mourn. 
e 
No wanton God does thee purſue: 
That gentle Youth is juſt and true. 


A tender Friend he longs to find : 

He loves the Graces in your mind. 
. 

On him to ſmile if you ſhall Geign, 

And kindly free him from his pain, 

The joy of giving joy you'll know + 7 

The ſweeteſt cordial here below 1 !!! 


my od —— — ot 2 — 


VII. e wy a 
Health will revive, and life will pleaſme 4 , 
Your breaſt will then reſume its eſee _* ] 
Love mellow'd into Friendſhip then, „ 


Will make the Roſes bloom again. 


In alluſion to Apollo's purſuing the Nymph Dara, 


who choſe rather to be changed into a Bay. tree, than yield 
to his amours. 8 
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THE BLACK. EAGLE: 
A $ONG.?* 

Hark! yonder Eagle lonely wails: 

His faithful boſom grief aſſails. | 

Laſt night I heard him in my dream, 

When death and woe were all the theme. 

Like that poor Bird I make my moan : | 

I grieve for deareſt DELLA gone. | 

With him to gloomy rocks I fly : - 

He mourns for love, and ſo do I. 


IT. 
'Twas mighty love that tam'd his breaſt 8 
Tis tender grief that breaks his reſt. 
He drops his wings, he hangs his head, 
Since ſhe he fondly lov'd was dead. 
P Intended for a pathetic Air of that 1 in Ofwald's 
Collection of Scotch Tunes. | 
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With DeL1a's breath my joy expir'd ; 
"Twas DELIA's ſmiles my fancy fir d. 
Like that poor Bird, I pine, and prove, 
| Nought can ſupply the place of Love. 


III. 
Dark as his feathers was the fate 
That robb'd him of his darling Mate. 
Dimm'd is the luſtre of his eye, 
That wont to gaze the ſun-bright ſky. 
To him is now for ever loſt OY 01S 
The heart-felt bliſs he once could boaſt, 


Thy forrows, hapleſs Bird, diſplay 


An image of my ſoul's diſmay. 


( 07 J 


- 


— 


on 
PRAYING. TO SAINTS: 


AN ODE 


LE T the blind Votaries of Rome, j 
Miſled by bigotry and gloom, 

Preſent their daily Prayers 
To Saints of legendary fame, =; 
In Holy Writ without'a name, | 

For comfort midſt their cares 3 


py — 


For wiſh'd ſucceſs, and wanted aid, 
To warm the heart, direct the head, 
And grant each fond deſire; 
To ward off danger, pain, and death, 
Receive at laſt their parting breath, 
And ſave them from the ire; 


* 


Of Purg:tory. 
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| While they below ſecure rely 
On virtues not their own ; - 
Certain that ſouls of ſuch rare worth 
Cannot but feel for them on earth, 
And ſway th'eternal throne ! 


For me, I hold a diff*rent Creed; 
On ſurer ground I will proceed ; 

The Scriptures point my 'road.. 
I there am taught on Chriſt alone 
To fix my truſt, and Him to own 
Sole Advocate with God. 


In truth, that Fanatics ſhould riſe 
To nobleſt honours in the ſkies, _ 
Mluſt ſhock alf common ſenſe. 
Nor can it be, that any Name, 
However pure or bright, ſhould claim 
This grand preeminence z 


Their cauſe, mean time, to plead on high, 
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But He to whom his F ather's love 2] 
« Has giv'n All Power!“ His Saints above, 
The truly good and wiſe, 


] venerate : I pray to none 


Save One Supreme,. through Him done 
Our only Sacrifice! 


From His obedience on the Croſs, 

We learn to ſuffer pain and loſs, 
In fair Religion's cauſe. 

While on his merits we depend, 

We love him as our Lord and Friend; 
We love his holy Laws: 


His great Example we admire; 
To copy Him our hearts aſpire: 
We feel the wondrous charm. 
Of all he ſuffer'd, all he wrought, 
So far above our higheſt thought, 
T he ſoul with ſtrength to arm. 
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By his almighty Grace inſpir'd, 
With hope in his Protection fir'd, 
We nought can dread in life : 
He ne'er will leave us: and at death 
His power will animate our Faith 


With Joy to end the ſtrife. 
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T'o 
THE AUTHOR's OTHER. 
WHO DIED MANY YEARS AGO. | 


AN ELEGY. 


Dzar lovely Saint, from whom I drew my birth, 
It will not interrupt thy heav'nly joys, 

If, from this chequer'd ſtate ordain'd on earth, 

To thee 1 . raiſe my filial voice. 


Not to Oy thy aid, or aſk thy prayers 

At Heav'n's bright throne. My Saviour ever lives, | 

Me to ſupport in all my preſent cares, 
While hope of future bliſs he kindly gives. 


To truſt his all-prevailing power above, 
To truſt his gracious influence in me, 
To lean undoubting on his faithful Jove, . 
Theſe leſſons bleſt I early learnt from thee, 


1 2 


From the T learnt the word of Truth to prize; 
Thy deareſt treaſure ! Thence thy ſweeteſt peace! Wl T' 
”T was thence thy Soul would take her daily riſe; Wow 


There waſt thou taught thy Maker how to pleaſs, 


When worn by ſickneſs, or when preſs'd by care, 
When light was wanted to condud thy feet, 
To thoſe divine Records thou wouldft repair, 
Nor ever fail each better aid to meet. 


4 4 
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I learnt from thee, that Virtue's ſacred ways, 8 
Beginning in the ſtedfaſt fear of God, 

Alone could lead to happineſs and praiſe, 
And lift the ſoul to his ſublime ee | 


Methinks I often hear you grateful ſing, 
Midf#t kindred ſpirits pure and good 2s you, 
The great Redeemer, and th'Almighty 1 4 
With tranſports erer hig -and ever new. 


Fw] 


Year lovely Saint, I can remember well; 
The recollection ſooths my feeble yeard ; 
ow on thoſe nobleſt themes you oft would dwell, 
And melt your little audience into tears. 


>] 


» d 


* 


Father then, their honour'd Guardian, gone, 
155 num'rous, Tan My a. you 
would ſay, . 
T Eternal reigns : I truſt in Him x Bi | 
G The Widow s Huſband, and the Orphan's wp | 


He reigns unerring, ever to protect 
« Thoſe that with honeſt heart, and willing mind, 
Implore his favour, and his laws e K 25 


« To ſuch his Providence i is ever kind. 


Oft times perhaps moſt kind, when moſt it tries? 

“Believe your Mother, who has e ont | 

The ſharpeſt evils bleſſings in diſguiſe, 

* Like trees chat yield rich n from Fawn 
wound, 


ent 


. A doctrind 


[ 14] 
« A doctrine to th'unpradtis'd ear how ſtrange ! Ir 
By youthful Fancy ſeldom underſtood, 
Rut let her fairy ſcenes Affliction change: 5 * 
« Wiſdom will teach you then to hold it good,” 


=. Y 
Sweet bleſſed Saint, in hours of heavieſt woe,” 
Thy ſoul refign'd would all my wonder raiſe 
f Y 
So ſoft, ſo ſtrong, at once to overflow ; 
With tend'reft grief, and with devouteſt Sat 
Y 


Nor grief nor pain could ſtop thy configs coure 
Thy worth and piety their way purſued ; | | 1 
As rivers, riſing from a copious ſource, _ 
Roll on with 3 though ſilent, flood. 


alt} | 

At Mercy's footſtool, IR fervent heart 
Pour'd itſelf forth in fulleft, ſunpleſt rains, | 

With ſtreaming eyes; what language can impatt WW | 

| The force of thy unſtudied eloquence ? 


Th'ef Cog 


(ns 1 


1 Wt cfufions of thy pen, with feeling fraught, 
| With friendly wiſhes, and with wiſe intent, 
Were Nature's (ejf : they breath'd thy inmoſt thought, 
od.” Toblige, inform, delight, ſincerely bent ! 


You never check d our little harmleſs play, 
Forbad the ſprightly dance, or cheerful ſang : 
You never chac'd well-meaning Yauth away ; 
Rememb'riag fil] that You too once were young. 


You ſtill conſider'd, future days would bring 
Sufficiept ills, the gayeſt minds to try: 

They would not always ſport, or always fing : | 
You would not haſten the approaching ſigh. 


Your venerable plaudit to obtain, 
With us a ſacred point of duty ſeem'd. 


For this we unn d no ſtudy, toil, or pain: | 8 
Jour ſmiles our gratitude an honour deem'd. 


12 In 


ft 4 F 
In thee Religion ſhone with mildeſt ray, 
I he native emanation of thy mind; 


An humble mind, that never ſought diſplay ; 
From pureſt motives pious, good, and kind ! - - 


Oh, could I paint the ſweet endearing charm, ' 
With which thy Virtues ſtole upon the heart 


I then ſhould female vanity diſarm, 4 
And ſhame the ſilly tricks of female art! 


The ſober triumphs of | thy guileleſs ſoul, 
And upright life, thy Son would loud proclaim; ; 
Thy matchleſs Meek neſs flowing through the whole, 
And deeply marking oy diſtinguiſh'd Fan's | 


Thoſe matron-looks, that Raid maternal mien, 25 
Thoſe placid ſmiles that ſpoke thy breaſt benign, 
That pleaſing voice, that happy air ſerene, 


From conſcious probity, and faith divine, 


_— 


How 


To 


Th 
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How oft with holy rapture have I heard, 
While an admiring circle ſat around, 


To thee was giv'n calm unaffected ſenſe, | 


That forms and proves its higheſt excellence, 
With Charity and Candonr when conjoin'd. 

O Candour ! faireſt judge of human race ! 
O Charity! the fav'rite child of God! 

By you inſpir'd ſhe ſought mankind to bleſs ; 
Ye were the dear aflaciates of her road. 


When ſick of folly, when ungracious men 
Would ftrive to fill my boſom with diſmay ; 
Thy gentle image rais'd me up again: 
1 turn'd to Thee, and look'd my cares away. 


+4 


Lach prudent counſel, and each precious word, 
prompted by cool remark, and judgement ſound ! 


With cleareſt truth, the day-light of the mind, 


| May | 


Ens J 


| May I preſume, my ſoul, unblam'd to boaſt, 
| A much-lov'd Mother made her Son a Friend ? 
That much-lov'd Mother, now to him long loſt, . 
| Her fulleſt confidence would freely lend. 


„Long loſt!” — Th'impatient PO my hear, 


recall: 


Extend thy view beyond the Lake of Time. 
A few ſhort tranſient years, what are they all 


—_— r — = >; Þ—_ 


To yonder vaſt Eternity ſublime ? y 
| | : 
There fad my reverend Parents I ſhall meet, x 
And join in everlaſting friendſhip high, 
Near to the Univerſal Father's ſeat 
For me they there look out with ardent eye. 
With ardent hope expands my kindling breaſt: , 


A few more ſuns will quickly paſs away: 
With You I ſhall enjoy untroubled reſt, 
And live with You through Heav'n's immortal day; 


— 


ON 
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on 
x PICTURE OF RELIGION, 


- 


* 
ANGELICA K AU Max. 20 


AN ODE. 


0 BEAUTEOUS form, O face benign, 
Of her who leads to VisTve's ſhrine | 
Of her, whoſe venerable name 5 
On nobleſt minds im prints reſpect. 

- Nor can the proudęſt Thee neglect, 
Without igcurring conſcious blame. 


REL1G1ON, 


From a Deſcription which ſhe met with in TRE 
TazmeLz or VikTUE, publiſhed by the Author, where 
Reiticiow is repreſented as a Female Perſonage of great 
beauty, with her eyes full af mild devation, and her right 
hand raiſed to Heaven; holding in ber left a box of Ig- 
45 cenſe, from which ſhe had thrown part on an Altar that 

| n her, while Roſes ar ſcattcted at her fret · T 


> Z : 
, *# 1 4 


T Pos 
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RELIOIox, Daughter of the ſkies ! 
Who know thee beſt, moſt highly prize. 
My ſoul before thy greatneſs bends : 
Ofer ev'ry paſſion, ev'ry thought, 
By felt conviction I am taught, 
Thy juſt authority extends. 


Thy precepts pure when I obey, 

Nor weakly quit that bliſsful way, 
All is ſerenity and joy. 

But thy commands when I trangreſs, 

Their ſanctions fail not to impreſs * 


Thoſe ſecret fears, which peace deſtroy, 


1 1 


Picture exhibits a diftant view of the Temple, to wi 
Re11c10x is ſuppoſed in the Book to direct the youthful 
Traveller. As her figure is perfeAly graceful and lovely, I | 
ſo her air and aſpect are alike expreſſive of elevation, 
benignity, and complacence. The colouring is delightful, 
and the drapery flowing. The Piece all together has been 
admired by the beſt judges.” A very fine Engraving from 
| it has been executed by Bartolozzi. 
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vet ſtill thy meekneſs points to Heav'n, 
And tells me, that to Thee was giv'n 
The gracious charge, peace to reſtore, 
When penitence ſhall melt the breaft, 
When all its errors are confeſs'd, 


And folly is purſued no more. 


Thoſe looks ſo placid, ſo ſublime, 
Compoſe the anxious cares of time. 


That riſing incenſe lifts the mind, 
In adoration high, to God ! | 
That ſacred altar marks the road 

W here unreprov'd delight we find. 


Theſe ſcatter'd roſes plainly ſhow, 
That true REL 1G10Nn's path below, 
11 i rom gloomy rigour far remote, 
With pleaſures ever ſweet is ſtrow'd, 
By Heav'n's decree alone beſtow'd 
On ſouls' to VIx run early brought, 
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Fair Artiſt, let me not forget 

Thy ſkilful hand to celebrate, | 
That kindly form'd the work divine. 

For me, I only gave the hint: 

*T was yours to add each living tint, 


And draw each graceful flowing line : 


- *Twas yours to light thoſe radiant eyes, - 
With rapture rais'd towards the ſkies ; | | . 
To elevate that pious arm, 4 
Which ſpeaks the heart aſcending there ; 
And bid that mild camplacent air wi 
With holy love our boſoms warm. 


Fair Artift, thy congenial breaſt 
Was by RELIOIox's foul poſſeſs' d, 
That Angel when you firſt deſign'd. 
And ſtill you felt her heay'nly fire 
Your glowing Pencil's aim inſpire 
To charm, and to exalt the mind. 


— 


0 


uz 
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ANGELICA KAUFFMAN, 


A T. ROM E= 1 


AN ELEGY. 


SWEET Excellence, thy Letters I have fe. 


Thy Pen, a pencil to pourtray thy mind, 
Preſents its image, ardent yet ſerene, 


As Virtue 57515 and as F n kind. 


But while I view it with unfeign'd delight, 
Such the condition of our Joys on earth, 
Th'Original is vaniſh'd from our fight ! 


I mourn thy abſence, as I love thy worth, 


I envy fair Italia's happier fate; 
Her ſons I envy their more favour'd tafte. 
Britannia's Iſle thy merits knew too late; 
Bleſt in thy converte, in thy genius bleſt? 


* | 
;, 4 \ 


How 


FO * 5 _—_ 
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How tranſient, alas ! are human things? 
How ſoon our brighteſt ornaments withdrawn! 
ANGELICA, beyond the price of Kings, 

To us is loft, from us for ever gone! 


q | | 
T3093 3p Pio com. 5. 
But ceaſe, my foul, to murmur at our lot. 

+3 240436 7 
She left behind her many a \beauteous trace 
"44 2 2 


Of powers cranſeendant, ne er to be forgot; 0 0 


That time's unfriendly ruſt can ne'er efface. 


111977941 7 ooe le Bri 


Often ſhall 8140 in 8 memory renew 


The charm we felt, when thy fair magic hand uf a 
Its ſoft Creation from the Canvas drew, ES 


Our wonder and applauſes to command. 1 | b 

| | 1 

No, never can this breaſt th impreſſion loſe 
Of thoſe unerring lines, that tender grace, Th 


Thoſe ſoul-enchanting airs, thy lovely Muſe N 5 
Beſtow'd on every female form and face. 


_- . , / 


Ab! 
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Ah! did thy ſex but feel the ER * . 
That warm'd thy fancy, and that fill d 3 _ ! 
What tranſports would their beauty then inſpire 4 

Above the bigheſt reach of frigid art! 


But not to Female beauty was confin'd 
Thy various Pencil. Far a larger fietd 
From Nature, Hiſt'ry, Poefy, thy Mind | 
N ſeiz'd, her Mimic Works to build, 


Bright mcnuments of thy diſtinguiſh'd taſte ! * 
And yet amid their wide diverſity, e 
One wanton poſture, or one look anchafte, tf; 
Ne'er hurt the pious, or the decent eye. 


Without indignant ſeorn who can ſurvey ' > 
Perverted Genius lab'ring to inflame _' | | 

Tb'unguarded ſight, and poiſon to conve - 

With fatal force, through all the youthtul frame? 
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Say, what avail the fineſt ſtrokes of art. U 
The richeſt col'ring, or the faireſt fac, fy 

If ſerving only to corrupt the heart ? 16 Kt 
The boaſted toil they tend but to diſgrage. . 


Tas thy fix d purpoſe Virtus fill to draw, 
As Angels pure, in tobes celeſtial dreſt; 
| A bold licentious age to ſtrike with awe, - 
Yet move with ſtrong deſire the modeſt breaſt, / 


Such diff ring languages to ſpeak, thy (kill ; 
Thy power to wake each ſoftly-warbling ſtring; 

With ſweeteſt voice the raptur'd ear to thrill, 

And other pleaſing talents, I might fipgs 


A higher theme ſhall crown my well-meant verſe, | 
Did I poſſeſs the Poet's nobleſt flame, 
Thy filial piety I would rehearſe, 2 
And ſtamp with warmeſt praiſe the Daughter mgm 


Whole 


( 127 ] 
Whoſe mild affection, and whoſe anxious care. 
To ſooth a Parent's age, a Parent's pain, 


Taught her the arduous leſſon— ah, how rare! 


Never to weary, never to complain 


—ͤ— — 0 . —— Cres une. 


AN ODE. 


Lie E is a Trial all along ! 

Its joys are tranſient as a ſong, 
That leaves the ſoul afreſh to ſigh 1 
For ſtrains that pleaſe, but ſtrains that die. 
Have warmeſt raptures fir'd your breaſt ? 
They often cauſe the more unreſt. 

| Have lighter paſtimes ſooth'd your mind? 
ES A languid pauſe is left behind. 
Taſte you repoſe ? Some anxious care 


Invades your peace, ere you're aware. 


Does buſineſs preſs? You now lament, 
Your leiſure was not better ſpent. 


Written in gloomy weather. 


- 
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But then he groans | for want of health 3 25 


Or elſe he lives i in conſtant fear | | 
Of foul diſhonour from his heir. 
A ſecond, rais'd to higheſt rank, 


In power and ſtate perceives a blank; 


Which flattery could ne'er ſupply, _ 
Nor all the op that ſtrikes the eye: : | 
While he that {aj Kas on lower ground, | 
To reſt eofiteht i 18 ſeldom found. | 
The Court And Cottage both e 

The eaſielt is the middle lite e e 


Aa . a name: 
His rivals join to blaſt his fame. | 
Would you in quiet paſs your days ? 
'Th'officious fill ſhall rrouble raiſe. 
That poor man « earn *d a little ſtore, 
And ſav'd and toil'd to make it more: 
| He ſav'd and toil' d without ſuccels.; 
ne A cruel cighbour made it leſs, 


K | Perhaps 
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Perhaps from Beoks you ſeek delight: 
Still you muſtaleave them her Htis nights 
And many a page you may turn o'er, : 
Nor learn his uſefab waahithermares: 1 | 
Does Companyamuſeſyourſthoughte f py 
When you deite they t νον,,oͤͥ aut 

.bn5tsb 15's biuo2 2361 on 22185 o | 
dec ydu attach'dy bing good 2901} 
How oft 760 diele pid: Kbbig f 13 L 
You' in te gain the nige Way?" 510 „ 
Do good for Gd Alinigftyd für.: 
But be your motives e er ſo pure; 2 . 


Reproach'f from m Mer you muſt endüfd. 255 
. 1784 RY AJXS, , ale . 
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Dr true e Religion cheer ; your Þ 
With lively hopes of future reſt ? 
While ſhe exalts your inward joys, 

Vou reliſh leſs earth's fleeting toys, 
To Crowns hereafter ſhe will guide: 
Now for the Croſs you muſt provide. 


— —— ——U — — — 
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An arũuous ne you nom muſt run; 
By ſcf<enatHeaven'is won: + #64 
e Mu? em uy 9369 + 1 nm, +, 

The fineſt patienꝝ of the flrul 11s! + | 
Requite a ebſtane ſtyictrontrvul. I Lot; 
Cates With the- deureſbobjects blend 
From cares no ſtate could e'er defend. 

| Grows your, Child Rong f,. You take alarm, 
Let giddy, "hehe ur erm. | 
Lies your. Wife Gek.2..T Ys he more you love, 
| The more ene you prove. 
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Muy! Jive ſingle: Still the work 
Reſtleſs, .expos'd, betray'd of courſe l 
No partner ſoft, no tender friend, 
Comfort, advice, or aid, to lend - a 


You will not plead for feeble Age: 
Fond fancy ſhrinks from that dull tage, 
| Yet who would tread the journey o'et, 


When ſafe arriy'd at cool Threeſcore Fs | 
Ka The i | 
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The heats are paſt——But winter comes, 
With rigours fharp, and thick'ning glooms, 
Should you outlive your early Friends, 
Will late ones, think you, make amends ? 


But may not Youth exemption claim? 
Its harmleſs ſports I do not blame : 
Its harmleſs ſports ſo briſk and gay. 
But then dry ſtudy damps i its play. 
Nor yet is Youth ſecure from Arife 3 3 
A little ſpecimen of LIr E 


I mention not its riſing fires, 

Impatient humours, keen defires; 

Its rage for mirth's eternal] round, | 

For pleaſures, honours, without bound, 
What words can paint the dangerous ſnares 5 


That inexperience prepares? 


. You boaſt of Kindred wiſe and true⸗ 
Such, you muſt own, are wond'rous few. 


The 


133 1 


a 1 : 2 
The Worthy die: their death we mourn. 
All, all is Trial in its turn 


But ſay, my ſoul ! doſt thou do well, 3 
On Lir E' s dark hide ſo long to dwell ? ? 
Were it not better, happier far, 


At once to quit the Gloom of care ? 5 
The plaintive mood I fed to-day | 

A clearer Sky will chafe away: o Set 1] | 

Each painful thought with Fime [hall ceaſe, | 

And all thenceforth be laſting Peace }F 
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© Un 1 7. nt yort wort = 
Orr T bel ey a ee 
In hope of ſport: a 3 10 
In cage belle corter vole a er 2024-4 5 


My fitteſt fly and rod I chose. 


The ſcaly rovers to * 
e 4 5 17 C 511 
Each dimpled nook, ahi rufied part, | 
I filent ſxim'd with niceſt art: 
Cautiou# they mock'd my utmoſt kill. * 
Again the breezy flood I ſwept : | 


Their lurking-holes its tenants kept: 
 *Twas cruel diſappointment ftill. 


Fretted 


Fretted and tir'd, I homeward turn'a ; 

But ſoon perceiv'd I _ mourn'd 
An ill fo very light? and vain ! 
Oxides if fifa ur Ho 
From fond deſire, and fooliſh ſlrife, 
Impatient mortals: loud complain. 5 


See how they ſwear, and plod, and plan, 
 AlthoVSH WAP dax be dd FHH T 120 

For plea krgnhbnt and FUr h 2qorl n 

Some liche pA Alley WL N 0 

Some fleeting good Meir Might NSS pen! 
Nor that oft tms they" dr igfubte)?0 vM Tas 

, _whugstd ot avvor vis) AT N 
He only is the Angler wiſe, 1 


That ks intent a rt bis ; 


57 — 4544 : 
The heart-agpraying.ſmile of Heav'n 1. | 


ne e 


With everlaſting,joys: NC AND 5 a: a; 
Meantime a ſoul. ſerene; 00 Vin! 4: 
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AN ELEGY- 


Tu OV ſweet Reſtorer of the wearied frame * 
Nightly reviſit my too wakeful bed: 
Kindly repair the waſte of Nature's fame, 
And pour thy ſoothing influence round my head. C 


If grief deep-felt ſhould drive thee far away, \ 
With patience let me wait till Heav'n conſole. 

Then God himſelf will deign to be my ſtay, F 
And all the anguiſh of my mind controul. ; 


Sure, ſorrow never pierc'd that hardy breaſt, 
Which never knew the loſs of thee, O. SLE ET! 

Is the ſoul ſad ? Farewell to balmy reſt. 

True mourners many a tedious vigil keep, 


— 


When 


en 


wml 


When robb'd of thy dear preſence, gentle SLEzp, 
[ figh, and long to find ſome ſoft repoſem— | 
How diff*rent yet my ſtate from theirs that weep 
[n night eternal, mid heart-rending woes 


| 2 \ 
To them ng bleſſed beam of hope remains: 


To them the cheering day ſhall ne'er return. 
What, what are all my little griefg or pains, 
To theirs, in outer darkneſs doom'd to mourn E i 
Nie tdi. 18 
Oh, fave me, ah e fins the fas tin, = 


Of baniſhment from Thee in that dire glace: 
Whate'er of evil may betide me Here of ITS 
I can ſupport, till FR to e * 


Thy beatific face, whoſe gracious ſmile. Tt 
Creates unceaſing light in worlds above; ; 
With health unfading, free from care and toil 


Where SLEEP: you yu to bear 'nly.j Joy alter 


Goes 
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tell, 2101 . wot yino 3t ; 2 Tuoven'dt ail 


If unde? theſe gf A8 8148 ebe fell“ b1zad ss I bnh 
From ſtudied laügbec nll Ls ctellhh let. aN N 


21 us) 
The man who puts it on 1 not fertne,” »ibe 903 21 u F. 


Yes, Sir,” thele id a laugh Man's" Satt, 10 
While ſorrow lies HARE . e 1 5 5.43 


* The late Six Jon FieLpinc aſſured the Author, 
that by long experience he could readily diſcover, from 
ſomething in their Voices during examination, when 
the Culprits that came before him were guilty ; and 
that he had not for many * been miſtaken in his 
concluſions. 
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There is a laugh, which folly too betrays; 24 1 
A titer, that mere vacancy diſplays. | 

Mark next that pretty ſimper, aim'd to catch © 
Male notice, and procure a golden match. 

Then there” 6 2 cunning leer, the thoughts to veil, 
While in the breaſt the blackeſt paſſions dwell. 

All know th'unceaſing grin, that flatters all 
Within the palace, and within the hall. 

I've heard the roar obſtrep'rous, loud, and coarſe, . 
That ſtuns your ears; fit only fora horſe! ... 
And I have heard the e laugh that cries, O, brape 1 ä 
When Rank \vouchſafes; to joke; fit for : r a ſlave 1, 
Fair is the ridicule which Nature meant, . 

To check vaip nonſenſe by deſerv'd contempt ; 

But vile the laugh malign, the cruel ſneer, 

That would o 'erwhelm meek Modeſty with fear 
Give me, my Friend, your cordial laugh It ſhows, 
That ſocial gladneſs in the boſom glows. 

Poor CHgsTERFIELD ! 1 pity thy cold rules : 


[leave them to the choice of Oy fools. 


Such "4 


L 140 1 


Such never knew perhaps a jay ſincere, 

Nor felt the ſweetneſs of a tender tear. 
There js à time iq laugh,” ſays Holy Writ. 
To contradi the maxim is not wit, 

But affectation of ſuperior ſenſe. r nat 
To act with Nature is true excellence;, 
The Preacher of the Ton taught only ſmooth pte · 
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ON HIS WRITING DOGGREL! 


AN EPISTLE. 


Your Doggrel, my Friend, I muſt frankly declare, 

| never could read, and preſerve a grave air. 

But pray, be not angry; I mean no offence : 

A good-natur'd laugh all prefer to dull ſenſe, 

Nor, Sir, would your Doggrel ſuch merriment raiſe, 

Without thoſe ſmart turns, and that archneſs of phraſe. 

Both ſenſe and abſurdity ſtill muſt have zeſt, 

To give them a favour, and heighten the jeſt. 

If, raſhly renouncing rough Doggrel's droll ways, 

You deviate to ſentiment, elegance, grace, 

Be aſſur d, Sir, that then is an end of the fun: | 

And this, which was cruel, by you has been done. 
1 


1 142] 


In the name of Good- humour, with your hobby procee: 
It never will hinder one laudable deed. 

For me, I abominate regular verſe, 40 Vn 

| If poſſeſs d of ng ſpirit : ſure,, nothing is worſe. - 

And would you believe it? The ſmootheſt may floy! 

From ſome who ne'er yet to a Gooſe could ſay, Boh 
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4-MAN OF LIVELY BUT UNEQUAL SPIRITS 
IN CconvirsaTION: 2» 
7, CA et 4 N $6:;7 | 


Þ - p,! | n 
SE? \ ; . 
AN)EPISTLEs, - J. 
8 2 | 


7 3 


A FLARING light fatigues and hurts the eye 2 


In lifeleſs ſhade we nothing can deſery. 

Avoid Extremes: an univerſal rule 

Though rarely under food by any fool. 

Inceſſant laughers weary me: but then, 

| tire alike of dull and gloomy men. 

Your gloomy men, who frown at harmleſs glee, 


Were never made, my Friend, for you or me. 
Yet ftill *twere better to be ſometimes dull, 
Than of ſmart things to ſeem for ever full. 
A clever fellow He who courts that name, 
Of ſolid ſenſe will ſcarce inſure the fame. 

Good-humour, eaſe, and juſt remark between, 
In Converſatian form the happy Mean. | 
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ON TESTING: HL 


Ax — EPEGRAM. 


AmonG the foll ies that diſcourſe infeſt, 

I count the paſſion for perpetual Jeſt. 
Grant the Jeſt good: his judgement were not nitez 
Who ſtill ſhould load your plate with Salt and Spite, 


ON TWO NEIGHBOURS, 


no DIED * THE SAME TIME; 


LP © 210 ak. 


« My Neighbout Tuer ron cankot live d my 
Cried honeſt Jones, then in'z deep decay. 

<« Jones cannot livea day,” ctied Fron%ToN; bitt 
With cruel gout, though fil} he Iod a jokes 

To think himſelf might die each one was loth t 
Before the day epi d Death fein d them both. 
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IMAGINARY. £VILS: 
AN op. 


Warn wayward Fancy waves her wan® 
In deep'ning gloom, at once a band 
Of Demons ſtarts to ſight !' | 
Let Reaſon, with his powerful rod, 
Oppoſe them in the name of God? 
The band is put to flight: | + 


The gloom is clear'd; and Angels fair 
With heav'nly radiance fill the air; 

Till all is gladneſs round'; 
Creation ſmiles, the boſom glows: ;. 
The boſom late with terror froze l 

The ſkies with joy reſound.. 


* 


En 


Let conſcious Vice herſelf torment, 

With all her gains ſtill diſcontent. 
It is but juſt and right, 

That She, the foe of God and Man, 

Be doom'd, in Heav'n's eternal plan, 
To anguiſh and deſpite. 


But let not Innocence complain, 
From ſelf- created fear or pain: 
'Tis cauſeleſs, weak, and wrong! 
Sure, Innocence, that ſeeks to pleaſe 


By doing well, ſhould reſt at eaſe, 
In home-felt V irtue ſtrong. 


Say, is there not in human life, 

Enough of ill, enough of ſtrife, 
Inevitably' ſure ; 

That thou ſhouldſt ſtudy to beget 

New forms of grief, and vain regret 
Shouldſt wantonly endure? 


-— 


C14} 
If Clamour ftrive to break thy reſt, . 
Repoſe on Friendſhip's faithful breaſt, 
That whiſpers better things. 
If Envy hiſs with all her ſnakes, _ 


He that true honour ne'er forſakes £ 
May pity flatter'd kings. 


If ſharp diſtemper preſs to-day, 
Relief may not be far away : 
Wiſh'd health may ſoon return. | 
Still hope the beſt : Hope brightens all, | 
When ev'n the darkeſt ſcenes befall, | | 


And Virtue' s ſelf muſt mourn. 


She mourns, tis true, but yet ſuſtains, 
Reſign'd and mild, her deſtin'd pains; 
Nor does inflame their rage 
By ſick Imagination's throes, . 
That double, treble, all our woes, 
And haſten languid age. 
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In languid age, let me enjoy 

Its ſhort-liv'd caſe, without annoy. 
From recollected cares. 

And ſurely nought that can await 

Unſeen, in this fo tranſient fate, 

Should diſcom poſe my prayers:. 


But he is dead, who long was dear * 

His death demands a tender tear. 
Ver I'm not left alone. 

Friends firm and true remain behind. 

To him my heart was not conſin'd: 
For him why always-moan ? 


Eſcap'd from this tempeſtuous ſea, 

His raptur'd' Spirit wing'd her way 
To yon delightful ſhore ! 

A few ſhort days elaps'd, we meet :: 

His raptur's Spirit fond I greet,. 
Nor fear the parting more. 


— — 


Perhaps 


. 


nthankful, mid fubſtantial joys, 


Shall nameleſs bleſſings round you ſwarn, 
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Perhaps high affluence is denied, 
And you repine from boundleſs pride: 


You ſigh for pomp and ſhow. 
What you, poſſeſs you cannot taſte: 
While wants fantaſtic tear your breaſt, 


You real good forego. 


Behold this glorious Univerſe _ 
Each needleſs care will quick diſperſe, 
When you recall His love, 
Who form'd at firſt the mighty Whole, 
And governs all with wiſe controul, 
His goddnefs chief to prove! 


To make ideal woe your choice, 
And fret againſt your lot 


With conſtant gratitude to charm, 
And are they all forgot ? 


L z Factitious 


ü J 


Factitious Mis'ry, get thee hence, 
Thou enemy to common ſenſe, 
To duty wholly blind ! 
Go, live with fools, and feed their ſpleen * 
Away ; thou ſhalt not come within 
The fortreſs of my mind. 


Sweet Cheerfulneſs, thou ſmiling form-“ 
Attend me ſtill in ev'ry ſtorm, N 

That would o'erthrow my peace, 
And, bleſt Religion, grant me power 
Serene to live the preſent hour, 

And Heav'n at laſt to ſeize l 


* 


/ 
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Dr TESTED SLanDER, Imp of Hell, 
Whoſe reſtleſs malice nought can quell; 

To whoſe inexorable rage „ 
Heav'n's darling Son a victim fell; 

Thou foe to worth in ev'ry age; 

Thou blot on man through Hiſt'ry's page; 
Thuy Birth, Face, Character, I will diſplay ; 
Though half thy native horrors none can e er pourtray. 


L 4 T' Accuszx 
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Tu Accuszx or The BRETHREN was thy dire, 
Condemn'd by wrath divine to penal fire, 

In thee his fearful viſage I deſcty, 

His clouded forehead, and his furious eye, 

His big-ſwol'n noſtril, and his ſerpent's tongue, 

Hiffing through teeth that gnaſh, and twiſted mouth, 

That ſpeaks his ſoul bereft of peace and truth, 

And all with anguiſn, pride, and pining envy ſtung. 0 


FaLsEHoop, thy Mother, early thee produc'd, 

— By her ſmooth tale the Firſt Man was abus'd, 

To diſbelieve his Maker's threat, 

'BefooFd with ſceptical debate. 

And ſtill his blinded offspring ſhe betrays, 

And trains tiiem on through Error's winding 

ways, 8 
A gloomy, wild, inextricable maze; 


Tin loſt at length ſhe leaves them to deep- felt 
regret, 


Wich 


A 
e Wich thee thy ſiſter Connine was brought fort, 
To circumvent :th\inhabitants of earth. | 
Twin-fiends, whoſe forces are together j oin'd, a 
One to traduce, and one to dupe mankindi 
Both J abhor, but chief the laſt. 
Unaided You would miſs your aim. 
Tis CunniInG teaches you to blaſt, 3 
Or, co. rd- like, in the dark t aſſault fair Vittue's bene. 


* 
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'Your hideous aſpect to conceal, . „ 
You oft put on the maſk of Zeal; - 
In worſt deſigns with ſolemn look partake, - 
And perſecute God's ſervants for God's ſake. 
Like hollow Phariſee, you pray, 
And plot, and lie, and rail, all days i 
Nor fleep at night for eagerneſs to plan, 
How beſt you may aſperſe and Plague dhe righteons | 
man. toda on gd 
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Or you aſſume the Patriot's honour'd name 
For public good profeſs the pureſt flame, 
In Senates, and in Taverns, fiercely bawl ; 
Perhaps with ſpecious eloquence declaim; 
Men out of place, great, honeſt, firm,.you call ; 
While men in power you labour to expoſe, 
As tools of Courts, and Freedom's penſion'd foes ; 


From them the Nation's ruin ſtill forebode; . 


And them with blackeſt crimes againſt the State you 
| load. | | 


Or yet, the better to attain your end, 

You ſmile, and vow, and feign the fervent Friend, 
With ſweeteſt words, and ſofteſt airs ; | 
But ſlyly watch the guileleſs heart, 

In hours of confidence and joy, 
When frank each feeling it declares, 

And ſpurns away each thought of art; 

Tuat thence its future eaſe you may annoy, 

And under Friendſhip's pleaſing mien more ſure 
- deftroy. 
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- Virtue 
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Virtue, be ſtrong, and learn thyſelf to know = 
| Aﬀert thy rank and influence below. 
Thy vi&ries'SLAWDER' cannot bear: | 
Thy triumphs ſtrike his breuſt with fear: 
. They flaſh upon his jaundic'd eyes. 1 
Sullen he ſkulks behind, and ſighs. 
Glad would he dromn the trump of F _ 
That ſeeks thy merit to proclaim: 
But thou, with conſcious rectitude well un, 
Diſdain by SLANDER's loudeſt noiſe to be alarm d. 


* S: 


What though his fury Keil the Good aſſail Z 

Among the Wile he cannot long prevail. 

What though the vulgar herd he oft miſlead 5 
f ; Their voice could ne'er confer true Honour' s meed, 
I grant, "twas SLANDER rear'd the Croſs: . 
But there our Lord deſpis'd the ſhame, . i 

And gain'd himſelf a higher Name; 

There too repair'd our heavy loſs: - | + 
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: Our foes he conquer 'd when he lied, 155 ö 
Was excellence ſo pure thus tried, 1 2 
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Divine Deliw'rer! and ſhall we complain, 

When that foul Demon caſts on us a ſtain, 

On us of duſt, alas! the children frail, 
Shall we impatient fret, and our light trial wait? 


Go, SLANDER : thy attempts are vain: 
Vain is thy ſpiteful, wretched art : 
Back on thyſelf recoils the pain 

To better minds thou wouldſt impart. 
Be bold, ye men of upright heart! 


Defy the darts againſt you thrown ; 12 
Of fools neglect the empty frown. | 
All theſe ſhall quickly paſs away. 
Ho points to an immortal day: 
he” Virtue mean time will break through ev'ry ſhade, * 
From thence with growing luſtre be diſplay d, 
And in full glory thine at laſt array 'd; 
When SLANDER, ſuffer'd now to range the world, 
Into yon an lake ſhall be for ever burl'd. 


— — * 
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GENERAL FAME: 
AN oB. 


D&cEiTFUL pbantow, Gen'zar Fax 1 


Where dwells he that has gain'd a Name 


For ev'ry gift or grace? 
Where lives the Worth diſcefn'd by al? 
Grant yours well known: the number” 8 fall 
That pays it rs praiſe. 


Has Nature form's ſuperior eld. 2 
Where genius bright with (kill combines, 8 2 
Each ſounder judge to. charm? 5 
Still Folly ſhall diſpute their claim: : 
Still Envy is reſolv'd to blame; | 
And Dulneſs nought can warm. 
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Are-qualities tranſcendant giv'n 
For public good, by gracious Heav'n ? 
Yet, riſing pride to quell, 

Some ſhade or flaw too oft attends, 
Some mean or guilty paſſion blends : 

The ſtrongeſt are but frail. 


The Sun himſelf dark ſpots diſplays, | 
To ſoften his o'erpowering rays, 
And ſpare the aching eye. 


A perfect Mortal would depreſs, 
By too much Juſtre, human race : 


Diſcourag'd Hope would die. 


But figure Innocence complete, 
Whate'er is good, whate'er is great. 
It could not yet ſecure 
From Rancour's fell determin'd dart. 
Seek then a ſelf-approving heart. 
What cannot that endure ? 


— 


Have 


| 
| 


aye 
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Have Virtue's vot”ries oft ſuſtain'd. 

Unjuſt reproach, and ſtill remain'd . irs; 
Unſhaken and ſerene ? 

Then bluſh to let your ſpirit down, 

When Ignorance or Vice ſhall frown, 
Or ſcoff at ypright men. 8 


To me indiff'rent ev'n the ſhout 
Rais'd by a loud unthinking rout, 
The Flatt'rers of a day ! 


Give me diſcriminating praiſe, 


Or none: 4 ſcorn the noiſy blaze, 


Vain, ſhort, that fumes away. 


But few regard Truth's ſacred voice: 


Fools praiſe at random, not with choice. 


Saw ye yon pageant paſs? 
By chance it caught the vulgar's ſight; 
The vulgar gap'd with keen delight, 

Like children at a glaſs. 


Another 
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Another pageant quick ſucceeds : 
Ihe ſtaring crowd this only heeds; 
Till this has vaniſh' to: 

And then a third, till all are gone, 
And ev'ry thought impatient flown, 
Io find out ſomething new. 


Alas ! it hurts my foul to ſee;. 
How few retain. the memory 
Of thoſe they late admir'd;. 
How ſoon, when Fate has elos'd: the: ſcene, 
The Dead ſeem as they ne'er had been 
Applauded or defi- de! 


Was it for this they ſought your love? 
Was it for this they joy'd to prove 
Their conſtancy and zeal? _ 
They fondly hop'd, that in your breaſt _ 
Their cheriſh*d.image ftill might reft; 
That you would ſurely feel; © 


—— 
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Would ſurely ſhow a kind regret, 

That you would never them forget 
Oh; ſhame of ſelfiſu heart? 

Oh fools, that pant for GEN'RAL Fame, 

That drudge to earn an N name, 


By endleſs & pain arts! 


He only is the happy man, „ 

Who, acting on a higher plan, 5 
Preſerves his conſcience clear. 

Sweet Peace rewards his pious toils ; 7 15 

Aſſenting Heay' n looks down with ſmiles 1 . 
And to the good he's dear. 
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Say, ye who plot and toil to earn a name, 
And loſe your preſent peace for FuTurE Fur, 
That cannot touch the ſenſeleſs grave, 
Nor ſooth the great, the learn'd, the brave; | 
Whoſe duſt, to dark oblivion left, 
And now of ey'ry joy bereft, 
Shall hear no more the. voice of praiſe, 
Till the laſt trump the dead ſhall raiſe |! 
Say, why this idle waſte of life and thought, 
To purchaſe ſounds fo vain, although ſo dearly 
bought? 


N 


. 


. : ge 
© 4 * 
— 9 . 8 A; 
,” 
4 % 
T * 
* I 8 
: 'S ; 


Ah me ! what countleſs myriads lie entomb'd, * 

To deep forgetfulneſs for ever doom'd, _, OT 
Who once adorn'd Lite : ach nage, 
Who ſhone the wonders of their age, 


And hop'd poſterity to charm, 
By their. atchievements to diſarm 
Time's ruthlefs all-oppoſing force, 
And give their Fame an endleſs courſe ! 
Vo more, alas! are heard the high acclaims, | | 
7 Trat promis'd to tranſmit the glory. of their names. 
Thoſe very das Tf long on earth * loſt a 
In ſolemn ſilence ſunk their loudeſt boaſt ! 

| Soon were their gaudy enſigns torn; 

Soon were their gilded ſeutcheons worn: 

Their marble monuments no more | 

Are ſeen, to tell they liv'd before: 
1 All, all is vaniſh'd like a dream. 

Yet Pride ſtill hopes to be the hs; 

Of praiſe unwearied to the wond'ring world ;; 

Nor fears to be forgot, when from its confines * 


M 2 Waile 
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While you are acting your allotted part, 
Well-tim'd applauſe, no doubt, will cheer the heart, 
Your languid powers demand ſuch aid: 
Without it Virtue ſoon would fade. 
Virtue, alas! is weak at beſt, 
| And light her hold upon the breaſt. 
Self-love could ne'er content the Mind: 
She ſeeks the ſanction of her kind. 
But when Heav'n's awful verdict once is paſt, 
What can avail to her Fas fondeſt, loudeſt blaſt? 


WI 


Or grant its notes could pierce the ear of Death; 
They could not yet reſtore the vital breath, 
Or call forth/ Pleaſure in the tomb; 
Or:change or fix your final doom. 
The world's joint plaudit ſtill were vain : 
Each ſoul would in the place remain, 
Aſſign'd her by the Judge ſupreme, 
Whoſe approbation, or whoſe blame, 
Muſt ftamp the colour of her fate, 
In that untried, unſeen, and dreud eternal ſtate. 


Ne 
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But has not God, in his unerring Word, : l . * 
To righteous men held up the juſt reward ; : 
Of ever-fragrant mem'ry, fair 
As ointment that perfumes the air; 
When names by Vice defiPd ſhall rot, 
And all their flatt'rers be forgot; 
When falſe Ambition ſhall be curſt, 
And ill-got Wealth's inſatiate thirft ? * 
'Tis true; nor ſhall the faithful promiſe fail, 


alt? I wume ſovereign Rectitude and Power Oer all prevail, 


hs 


But 


But take the ſober ſenſe of Holy Writ # ' 
To gen'ral rules allow exceptions fit. 
Qince. Worth obſcure few eyes have ſeen; _ 
Few tongues can ſpeak where it has been. 
Freſh objects draw the greedy ſight, 
In queſt of ever-freſh delight : | 
And Arts and Arms chief ſtrike the ſoul, 
That has not felt the high controul | 
Of Wiſdom leading to celeſtial bliſs ; 
Nor knows, that ſhe alone can fave from the Abyſs, 
Wy aq 


— 
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But ſtill true goodneſs lives in every heart, 
Where once its rays their luſtre did impart. 
Each candid ſpirit tells how rare, 
How lovely, all its graces were. 
Oft too ſome fervent pen proclaims 
The praiſes of excelling names; | 
And ſends them down the ſtream of time, 


By ſplendid Proſe, or glowing Rhyme, 
But. chief, what honour'd Saints of ancient days, 
Stand full-diſplay'd in Sctipture's everlaſting blaze! 


Hail! Truth and Virtue: Hail ! ye gloriousPi 

Whoſe trium phs Heav'n and Earth aloud declare, 
Your:light ſurvives life's lateſt hour, 
And baffles Envy's fierceſt power. 
Ye teach th'aſpiring ſoul to aim 
At that ſublime.immortal Fame, 

Which flows from God's approving voice, 

Amid Seraphic ſymphonies ! _ 

If I may win at laſt your radiant crown, 

d.can forego the fading echoes of Renown. 


ADVER 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 
Tux Author is not ignorant of the objections which | 
have been urged againſt a cloſe imitation of SpgNsER. | 
But being ſtill of opinion, that there is in his manner, 
taken all together, an air of Nature and Simplicity, 
united with a flow and a compaſs of Numbers, not 
often to be found elſewhere, he was willing to try 
whether he could attain a ſmall portion of theſe in the 
two following Poems, by aiming, however faintly, at 
ſome reſemblance of that admirable Author, x 
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AN ALLEGORICAL POEM. 
IN IMITATION OF 8PENSER;. 


A Wizard fierce, Tarr Fever call'd, 
Doch oft mankind affail; 
Whereby their courage is appall'd, 
If ver them he prevail. 

5 A 


i | oRTH from his gorgeous chambers in i the caſt 
1 unwearied Sun hath ſped his annual way, 

__ * Rejoicing in his firength, *ne ever ceas'd, 

With meaſur'd ſtep to uſher in the day, 

Since that whereon 1 met a ſore aſſay, 
From a Magician *<drear of imickle might, 
Who on my fleſh his Rod did heavy lay, 

That under it I-trembled many a night. 


Save me, ſweet Heaven from that dread Power, 
Tas FEVER chight. 4 


* Begun juſt a year after the Author had recovered from 
a dangerous Fever. nor. v attack, aflault, 


1 0 

| At - AE > 
Ah! who can ſtand before his ſtrong eontroul &- 
Ah! who can paint his hideous haggard look? 
His flaming feyne now wildly glare and roll, _ 
Now languid fank, as life had them forſook 8 
His arms now drop, as though with palſy ſtrook 3 
Anon are reſtleſs, toſſing all around: Th 
Eftſoons he creeps into a little nook; . 
And now his head is rack d with ſudden round. 


Nathleſs he ſtill hath force to fell you to the grounds 


III. | 
Of all the woes that haraſs this frail life, 
None peradventure can us worſe annoy, 
Than that malignant Wizard's baleful ſtrife, + 
At once, alas! he kills the ſeeds of joy, ö́ 
| And keke our guſt of pleaſure doth deſtroy: - 
Then, oh! how ling'ring oft the conflict lien! 
What cares, what arts, what drugs we muſt employ 
To quench by flow degrees the dangerous fire, 
Till all its hidden embers ſhall at laſt expire? 


The : 
eyes. e in a hort time. violent pain. 
meyertheleſs. kalſo. | | 
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IV. 
The ſelf-ſame day that ſaw. my mis'ry near, 


: 


I ſmil'd lunweeting in the bower of ceaſe: 
Apparent ſymptom none, ne any fear, 

When ſilent on me ſtole the ſly Diſeaſe, 

And all my blood with ſhiv' ring cold did ſeize, | 

How ignorant and fond the human mind, 

That eager liſtens to the ſong of Peace ! 

To enemies at hand unheeding, blind; 

Till war and deſolation wide ruſh in behind! 


| . 

The frozen current ſtrait J ſought to thaw, : 

And kindly warmth reſtore, but ſought in vain. 

Mote near the blazing hearth I ſtrove to draw; 
Let long the chilly horror did remain. 

And now to give variety of pain, 
The Demon wreaks his wrath another way. 
Of wrath ſo fell *twas fruitleſs to complain. 
Of hope he labour'd to ſhut out each ray, 


And ſeem'd all bent to overwhelm me with diſmay. 


2 A burning 
| unknowing. | 


I 


ay 


rnin? 


A burning heat intenſe roſe in the place - * | 


Was one that Patience eber could leſs controul; 
While total loſs of ſleep conſpir'd to crown the whole. 


0 Sleep? ! -of mortal life thou ſweeteſt balm 1 


Our faireſt hope of help is finally ſtrook dead. 


E es | 


VI. 


Of that deep ſhuddering which ſhook my frame 
My head, my hands, my feet, my kindling face, 
Were lighted all into one general flame, 

That ſpreading miſchief did too clear proclaim. 

Then thirſt unquenchable-conſum'd my foul: * 


Nor mid the hoſt of foes that onward came, 


VII. 


Of all thoſe ſharp diſtreſſes let me taſte, 

Rather than be bereft of thy dear calm. 

Spight of them all, methinks, I could be bleſt; 
Or {till ſome tranſient eaſe '®mote be poſſeſt. 


The « 0] joints, parch'd tongue, and men 
head, 5 


By gentle numbers mote be rock'd to reſt, 
But when thy lenient viſits long are fled, 


OW | 
VIII. 
Soft ſoothing Sleep !'how vainly they do nal 
Who never left by Thee can yet complain! 
O childiſh mis ry! Let them once but walk | 
To yon hard bed of ſickneſs, and of pain, 
Where that meek ſuff rer murmur doth reſtrain, 
Whoſe eyes for nights and days do never cloſe, 
Whoſe mind *uncath can Reaſon's power retain; 
Whoſe pulſe, whoſe nerves, have taſted no repoſe ! 
Andi will They idly whine, that live to dreſs and doze? 


4, "_ 8 — | *_ „ 


Ah! who bal buſh the terapeſt of the brain 


What voice ſhall ſay t'impetuous Thoughts 
6 Be fill?” 


Who can controul chat pulſe, . that pain. 
Or raiſe the ſtrength, and eke with.courage fill 
: When cruel Sorc' rer r loudly threats to kill ? 

Ah ! who ſhall aid th'afflicted man to ſhun 

The horrid ſpectres that his ſoul would ſtun, - 
L hen Reaſon' s r forces wild and madd'ning 
run? 
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3 ; - Behold 
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=> 4 ts : 
Behold (yon Orator, by all admir 4; 
4 learned, "wiſe, and well-accompliſh'd- wight}” 


Where now, alas ! the gifts that him inſpir'd, 
And rapt his wond'ring audience with delight * 
The Wizard, ſure, hath daſh'd him in bebte 3 
From that edrad Power affrighted Fancy flies: 
Each ſplendid ray of thought i is plung'di in night 1 
And ev 17 boaſted talent buried lies. 


'Ti piety alone, believe me, never dies. 


Ye ſons of pride | fee ye that Bed of State! 
Therein ſurvey a rich, great, fatter'd ng 
Sunk and emaciated; nor, as of late, 
_ 'Bedight with aff, or far, and filken ſtring; 
| Or caught with incenſe vain that courtiers bring. 
What naw are theſe? Poor, empty, ſiek ning toys! 
Preſent them now ! Away he would them 27 | 
Far · other thought his chaſten'd ſoul employs . 
Tis Truth and Virtue r can give 9" = 
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XII. | 
Turn, thou poor Muckworm! f crawling in the eau, I 
And note that Grub within his murky bed. A 


Vaunts he, as *erft the thouſands he i is worth? 
Oh no ! For why? Tre FEvER rends his head; 
And there, in ſooth, he lies as he were dead. n 
To purchaſe preſent caſe, what. nduld he pay 7: 
His darling gold, which he prefer d to bread, 

or life he now would fling it all away; C5 
To dic outright diſtracts him with ſuch dire diſcay\ 


XIII. 
Ye 'loſel Fry, whoſe *luſtyhed is worn 
In weary, wand'ring ways of ſin and ſhame !' 
Of ſuch falſe ?pleaſaunce mark the rankling thorn ! 
Hear how that Youth thoſe ways doth loud condemn, 
Diſeaſe and Conſcience him alike enflame : 
His fleſh *ymolten by intemp'rate fire! 
- To feed his paſſions ſeem'd his only aim: 
His ſoul devoured was with fierce deſire: 
And now all unprepar'd he's doomed to expire! 


i formerly. r truth. * would” not. * looſe, wanton. 


_ = young people, in contempt. - ſtrength. pleaſure. 
= melted. 45 . Say 
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XIV. 
Prankt in thy coſtly robe, with ſweeping train, 
While ſmiles and dimples in thy cheeks do play * 

Viſit yon dreary; darken'd couch of pain. 
Where now the Beauty it did late contain, 
The roſy lip, fweet bloom, andifparkling eye 


3 


What graces ii annot ſickneſs deep Miftain?. 


Go home,"thou gaudy; painted butterfly! 
Put off thy 'gaudes, and pauſe, and learn humility. 


i 


XV. 
O u ave? Eſeulapian ARK: 25 | 
That knows · Nhat philters lure the charmer, Steep! 45 
Who would not envy him that can impart 
Relief and reſt to them who wake and weep; | 
That knows in {oft oblivion how to ſteep 
Each weary ſenſe, and ſteal away each pain? 1 
_ *Certes, the higheſt pleaſure he muſt reap: = 
Certes, his praiſe demands the loudeſt ſtrain ; | | 
Ne doth this ſpacious earth a fairer boon contain. 1 | 
on. «dreſſed to oftentation. ® to * to deface- orna- 1 
1. ments, fine things, certainl ). 
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By what rare ſkill the curſt Magician's rage 
May vanquiſh'd be, whene'er he doth affail, 
And how to ſpy his wiles though ev'ry ſtage, 
And ſnatch at laſt his Rod, and break his ſpell, © 
It were a joy ſincere for me to tell. 25 : 
But twere a joy ſupreme, had I the lore, - 
Tux Fever in the ſin- ſick ſoul to quell, 
And ghoſtly health, and heavenly ſtrength reftore, 
Divine employment! Divineſt, happieſt * * 


3 
Adored be the all-direQing hand, 

That when in deep diſtreſs full low I hy. 
Skill and Affection near my bed did ftand, © © ** 
And ſtrive my dole to baniſh far away. | 
Whiles yet th'oppreflive Influence would ſtay, * 
They labour d ſinking Nature to ſuſtain. | 
Through night's dark watches, and ſucceeding day, 
To eaſe a Brother's and a Huſband's pain, 

Self was forgot: none could | cir fervent veal 


tm) 
= XVIII. : 
But, O thou Fountain of o'erflowing good! 
What had avail'd their gentleneſs and love, 
Or yet the means of health fo long purfued, 
Without thy benediction from above? 
From thence alone the ſoul doth comfort prove: 3 
From thence alone can holy peace ſoutwell, 
And anxious doubts and ghaſtly fears remove, 
And give the mind in ſeeret ealm to dwell. 
Bleſt calm, that ſublunary joys doth far excel! 
MX. 
Nature's bright ſpectacle I then might view. 
The glorious Sun into my chamber ſhone: 
The verdant trees and plants before me grew: 
But all their power to bring delight was gone: 
For ſickneſs fill would figh, and pain would gran, 
That nought could clicer but gladneſs in the heart; 
True gladneſs unſubdu'd by heavieſt moan, 
If God to you his ſoy” reign grace impart, 
Ne in your greateſt need ſhall ever you deſert! 3 
. WV 
4 flow, as from 2 living ſpring. Hg 
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Fain would the Sorcerer have me oppreſs d. | 
My Fantefy lr fort- Ul iittẽꝰ a COHẽ,jñ 5117 1s vn 
Where, -&6wling cloſe/atofitid i 064 "died, 


Mumniers/6! bags; und jugglers; ſeem'd"to "T4 


Mutt'ring fometinits;' then off ging. me to'brave; 
And quite difeomfir-dy-theirtaunting con; 
Whilſt I, wien frmnchebüke, and'afpett grave; 


4 Did on telt dat? Rodl'tics often turn, 115851 


And eke their fffong deluſion moſt fincerely mourn, | 


XXI. 


What now appear d to me ſurpaſſing trage: 
When J eſſay'd'mine eyes to open wide, 


The viſionary ſcene at once would change q 
In quiet as before 1 did abide, 2d 5117 mon ot 
With lighted taper twinkling by my *. WO. 


Anon my heavy lids again would cloſe: 
Anon the wretched *Sprights would aye deride. 


Nature *foreſpent did ſtill fink down, and doze, 


And thus it will befall, when ſhe cannot oppoſe. 


{ 


But 


r ſpirits, ſhades, apparitions, > tired, worn outs 


* 


„ 

> : >: 

But ſoon oferruling Reaſon ſeiz'd the rein, Fe Ihr 
And all the gloomy Crew, quick put to flight, 
That nom my ſoul did ſettled reſt! regain, 

And prove ng more ſick Fancy s piteous plicht. 
Oh !- hapleſs men, that baniſh'd are the light 
Of Evangelic day, dark ſhades among ! 
Father of Heaven ! illume their mental ſight: 7 


\ 


Teach them “ the things that to their peace belong; 
And may they gladſome join in ſweet Religion's ſong. 


XXIII. | 

= orefend that ever I ſhould ceaſe to ſing, 
With. grateful tranſports, undiſſembled praiſe, 
To my Almigbty and moſt gracious King, 
Who from the bed of weaknefs me did raiſe, 
To do him homage in my latter days. 
Let but my ſuff'rings purify this breaſt, 
And purge and brighten Virtue's dimmer rays, 
That 1 may find the Everlaſting Reſt, 
Where Virtue all unmixt mong Angels ſtands con- 
feſs'd. | 

Na | Nor 
* forbid. | 17h 
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Nor will I e'er forget what I do owe 

To Him who died upon the Croſs for me, 
To fave my ſoul from ſin, and death, and woe, 

And ope the gates of bleſt Eternity; 72 

When the triumphant Mind, from earth ſet free, | 

From error, frailty, folly, rapt mall ſoar, 

Unclogg'd by fleſh, and all its miſery ; 
Divine Perfection ever to adore, | 
Nor Pain, nor Sickneſs fad to ſuffer any more! 


THE 
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THE PHYSIOGNOMIST> 


A DESCRIPTIVE POE u, 


IN IMITATION OF SPENSER, 


There ld a Wizard, old and vnn, 
Phys“ ognomiſt iyclep' Wt 3%; 
Long wont-to ſpy the thoughts of man: - | 
They ſeldom him eſcap'd. 


I. 
Tiste for me to know, yet leſs Jepaine | 
3 
The Soul, and all her paſſions to unveil; 
My days mid muſty books now long iy ſpent, 
My life ſequeſter'd in a lonely Cell ! 
much defir'd in ſocial ſcenes to dwell : 
But ſickneſs, toil, and pain, me drove away, 
To drink the freſhneſs of the hill and dale, 
On heaths, in lawns, and filent groves to ſtray, 


And nowand then with pratiling children fond to play. 


wy” | But 
inamed, * topiture, | paſt, ; 


1 
| | II. 

But "erſt I fell into a Public Walk, | 
Where penſive, grave, and odd, I ſtroll'd along, 
There did I ſee ten thouſand figures ſtalk ; 
While I was loſt amid the motley throng, | 


Unheeding where 1 was, or whom among: 
Till ſuddenly arouſed by a Wight | 
Unlike the reſt, as though by chaunce there flung. 
|  Earneft he keſt on me his prying ſight. - 
Surpris'd, appall'd, at firſt I thought to take my flight. 


1 
ONathleſs, his meagre form, and ſearching lod; 
Awak'd me to attention in my turn. 
I felt as if with him I then partook : 
He ſeem'd as if diſpos'd mankind to mourn. 
In v ſooth, their lot doth oft appear forlorn. 


But though eftſoons I learnt, he hated vice, 

And cunning from his heart would ever ſpurn, 

He aye with ardour lov'd the good and wiſe, 
And all his ſoul did in their happineſs rejoice. 


—— 


In 


n once. * caſt, © nevertheleſs. truth. 


In brief, ſome ſympathetic power me bound. 


And begg'd to:know, hat mortal; I had found 

W hoſe +Guife and Viſage ſo engaged me? 

He anſwer'd kind, In you, 1 clearly ſee, 

« Your ſoul is molten with a feryent flame : 

Vou long tam ſim to ſet your fellows free: 

„And *certes, there is cauſe! feel" the ſamec: 
„Much cauſe I hourly find—PrySogyontsT. my. = 

name!“ 


100k guide DOG. en ' + 9b 136817 ein .212id3s fe 
I ad, w what AE” =. crowd, 
Whence he divin'd the cares that fill'd my breaſt, 
How he could bide a multitude ſo loud 
And why he did not ſeape from ſuchiunteſt 7 
He ſaid, his heart right early was imppeſs 4 
: With [eager zeal to read the inmoſt Mind; > br & 
That all decafions long he had embrad ũ d 
To ſcan its thoughts; and ſtill he was inelin d 
To ſhare the joys and ſorrows of his native kind. 
N 6 = Like 


q manner, appearance. melted. * ſurely, 
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. 
Like to the Limner's eye by Nature made 
To catch her boldeſt lines, his too was taught 
To ſeize her Moral Features, when ſurvey'd 
By quick inſtinctive glance with feeling fraught. 
And tals by conſtant ſtudy he had ſought 
Topoint with trueſt aim that mental ray. 

Ne yet he deem'd ſuch {kill too dearly bought, | 
Though what be ſaw would oft times cauſe diſmay : 

But chief on faireſt views his charmed fight would ſtay, 


VII. 

I then rejoin'd, “ O tell me, Sir, the ſource, 

4 From whence you draw thoſe notices ſo clear. 
<< Tell me, I pray you, by what hidden force 
Into the ſecret ſoul you look ſo near, 

«© Deeply contemplating her inmoſt ſphere ; 
And meaſuring exact the Human Face, 

«© Whereon your wond'rous ſyſtem firm you rear, 
The various Characters of men to trace, 

« Diſtain'd by ſin, or bright array'd in heay'nly grace. 


He 


t alſo, 


1s ] 
Vii. | 
He mild replied, * The Power that made the heatt, 
Ad all its divers feelings firſt infus d. 
« The Outward Frame did mould with anſu ring 
«art; | | | > 
« So that unleſs by practice vile abus'd,- 
« Toſhow th'Infide it ſeldom hath ey 
4 The Paſſions early print a ſev'ral Line : 
« On ev'ry Form: each Line I have perus'd. 
« Thoſe Paſſions it reveals without deſign ; | 
Nor oft I them miſtake, though ſubtile oft, and fine. 


| IX. | 
Sometimes, I grant, this world's diſguiſing wiles 
« Shall the true mintage of the Mind efface: 
« And eke ſometimes fair Virtue's ſtrenuous toils 
F hall evil thoughts, and wrong deſires, repreſs 8 
* And though the Stamp there left we yet may trace, 


Her triumph happily our eye deceives. 

Rut Vice can rarely hide her juſt diſgrace ; 
bo * Though that it is not known the fool believes, 
„And from her flatterers applauſes groſs receives. | 


4 
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5 | 
* *Tis ſaid by thoſe unſkill'd in Nature's Tore, 
« The Face is à falſe glaſs, however ſheen: 

Though men have told us otherwiſe of yore, 
&« And numbers ſince, the ſoul is ſeldom ſeen. « C 
« A vulgar errour 1-*Sicker; in the Eyne © / 
c p he ſits as in ber windows to deſcry/ 0 
Each thing around: and there, I trufy een, © 
Her and her ways we often may eſpy / 

6 Unleſs we unconcern'd and heedleſs zpaſſen by/ 


oo XI. 
«© Nor to her Windows is the Soul confin di 
To all the Manſion ſhe, extends her care “ 
cc To ſerve her purpoſes therewith combind / 
Her laws through all ſhe fails not to declare. 
« The Mouth, the Voice, the owes ſhe dati not 
«© ſpare _- „ gbd i 
6 To form: the Head and F, ect uus. her will. 
«© Their motions all to her lye ever bare: 


« Her univerſal energy they feel; 


& Nor dare they her commands to 3 or oft conceal. 6 


5. = 86.700 
"clear, bright, * ſurely. 7 think, * paſs. 
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* 
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| XII. 
e, The Painter's and the Statuary's Art, * 
f « Built on this deep - laid ground, doth chiefly atm 
To mark the Plaſtic Mind in ey'ry part.. 
On this alone ſhe ſeeks to raiſe a name. 
« And eke from this the Poet draws his fame. 
« On this broad baſis reſts the Actor's {kil], 
« All, all, its truth and conſequence proclaim 2 
« That Ruling Power within t'exbibit ſtill, - 
« All, all, this higheſt purpoſe labour to fulfill. 7 


XIII. 
« But why to Art or Study here reſort ? 
6e Phys ognomy is felt by ev'ry breaſt, 
A Who hath not heard the ruſtic ſwain report 
* « Th'effet ſpontaneous on his heart impreſs'd, 
t © When natively its feelings he confeſs'd, 
Although he could not tell from whence they 
« flow'd ? 5 | 
« His ſimple mind in ſimple phraſe was dreſs'd ; 
“That Moll he loy'd, and for his wife had wood, 
* Becauſe that, to his thinking, Moll look'd ſweet 
and good. 


al, 


he 


66 To | 
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XIV. | « Le 
&« To Animals themſelves hath Nature giv'n « T. 
ce A meaning countenance that ſhadows forth « In 
<c Their ſpecial tendencies ? And yet would Heavy « Y 
Deny to Man, the Lord of all on earth, 
c To man whoſe mind from Heav'n deriv'd its bitt! 


« A ſpeaking *Phys'nomy that mote Pareed 
To each obſervant eye his inward worth, 

Or elſe his baſeneſs? No! it was decreed, 
46 That Wiſdom ſtill unerring ſhould in all proceed. 


XV. 
„„The very ſooth to ſay, imperial Man 
eis oft times character'd by femblance ſtrong 
« To Birds and Beaſts ; as if his Maker's plan, + 
« In Features viſible their race among, A 
Were to reſtrain his conſcious Soul from wrong 
<« Leſt ſhameful guiſe of vileſt Brutes ſhould prove © 
12 That to their loweſt ranks ſhe doth belong, : 
In place of ſtriving, by celeſtial love, | 


& To look like glorious Spirits the bright ftars above 


— 


ed | | cc Let 
* pbyſiognomy, tell. 


2 W * Dunn 


XVI. 
; 4 
« Let us, my Friend, thoſe Strangers now ſurvey 


That cloſe by where wereft unweeting ſweep, 

In flow ſucceſſion : though they paſs away, 

« Yet lafting information we may reap, 

In public ſcenes the mind is not aſleep. 

« *Tis there the paſſions chiefly are awake: 

« Things tranſient there oft leave impreſſion deep 3 

« And ſignatures, that on the Thoughts they Rs 


By lively ſympathy the Senfes. all PR 
XVII. 


« There are, we own, tribes of unmeaning things, 
« Whoſe pond'rous ſouls, if ſouls indeed they have, 
I © Lye ſunk infloth, ne ever ſpread their wings: 
„ To eat and drink, and dream, is all they craves 
As quick ſenſation none they do receive, 
ne WM © So, <certes, none they can diſplay; 
« But merely ſeem like drones *withouten ſtings, 
“ Dull, drowſy, idle; or, the truth to ſay, 
« We may pronounce them Lumps of coarſe un- 


dye % kneaded clay. 


And | 


Let < certainly. 4 without» 1 


& And now, though doubtieſs caſt in fairer moul 


1 190 J 
XVIII. 


4 Though *dight ſo fine in Beauty's gay attire, 
6c How many filly. figures I behold, 


« A 
* That true affection never could inſpire! * 
„ Their boſoms never glow'd with friendly fre, 7 l 


None but their fooliſh ſelves they do admire, 
„ Mark how they toſs their heads ſtill to and fro! 


A 


c But ah! what bleſſed Angel from above! 


766 Moſt ſure ſhe is deſcended from the Sky. | 


G& 


& As ſhe of ſacred Virtue were the very Queen. 


« You ſee them flounce and flutter as they 90. 


Inſipid, vain, they only ſeek to > make a mov. 
XxIx. 


< Grace is in all her ſteps, Heav'n in her Eye, 


{x7 


In ev'ry Geſture dignity and love.“ Ai 


« Attentive note her as ſhe paſſeth by. 5/3 wh 
« Her Look exalted, and her Air ſerene, * » 
Speak conſcious peace, and thoughts divine] 
, cc high: | 

cc They tell that all is calm * right win 


« Far 
. © dreſſed, adorned. 


This and the preceding line from M ILTON, 
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NX. 
noul 


SD ESE 


6 She darts around her many a a * 5 c, 5 


A 1 


« And ſyells be er - Creſt with all the pride * ſtate. 
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« Her foul n ne'er breath'd 97 e cue 1 

60 Thoſe ſerpent Eyes with crafty rancour pine, 
60 Her ſelfiſh heart fair Honour, canngt bind. 

ce Like fipp' ry; ſnakes ſtilli in a Shire 45 
60 She ; wiſts not how to fix her Wav, 'T ing mind, 


Ne can a thought impart Gncerely free or kind,. 
XA 1 * 


« See next that dove · like Look, and open Face; 

« That mild Demeanour, and that gentle Mie: 
« They ſhew ſweet courteſy to human race: 

« In them a ſoft and gen'rous heart is ſeen, * 
« This Man ne'er knew in all his life the ſpleen : 
© But till he went about the pleaſing toil, 

« Whiles friendſhip melted in his hazel Eyne, 
Men to relieve ; and often he would ſmile; 


ne] 


0 And his benignity would aye his cares beguile. >. 
Far 25 E 
* | 66 Shield = 


he 


—— 


TJ = 
XXII. 


. < Shield me, ye Powers of Innocence and Tru 7 
Oh ! ſhield me from that fiery furious Wight 


ce 
6 For ſure his boſom is devoid of fruth. - _ 
c Black guilt and falſehood are his fole delight, 40 
« Infernal rage, foul paſhons, and deſpight, 
ce Mark his fierce reeling Eye! His Fun « 


«© Voice 1 
4 fgtBewrays his breaſt, the region of * 
4 Fain would he hide his terrours in that noiſe, 
cc By horrour {till purſued, and ſtartled with ſurpriſe 


XXIII. 
4 But yet I do not like a Voice fuppreſi'dy- 


© Guarded, and ſmooth: it *\macks too fron 
<< of art. 
<« Sweet liquid Toms; yet 1 pleaſe me bel 
With tender force they vibrate to the heart, 
<« And each idea full and true impart. 
<< Nor do I love a Forehead round and high: 
<< It ſhows reſolves that nought can cer divert. 
„ Unconquer'd ſtubbornneſs I there defcry : 
<c There I perceive no yielding meck humility.” 


* pity, tenderneſs, * ſhew, diſcover. > favours. 


1 03! 
The Wizard paus'd, and then proceeded thus: 
« Saw you yon pompous Fool that forward ruſh'd 


« Through op'ning ranks, and made a mighty fuſs, 

« With ſwagg'ring haſte,” as eqn; he would 
« have cruſh'd | 

« All in his way: ſo ſtrangely is he fluſh'd 

« With ſelf· importance! Prithee, mark him well; 

« He now returns. That Mortal never bluſh'd. 

„Oh, bow with pride puff d up his Noftrils ſwell; 

© While redd'ning arrogance upon his front doth - 
c dwell! 7 . 5 

A = 

In him who next moves on with ſober pace, 

* Of fancied greatneſs you behold no flare, © * 

In his calm afpe& ſits unſtudied grace: 

He never aim'd to make the rabble ſtare, 


O Modeſty, how lovely, and how rare! 
© In thee no look elate of conſequence: 88 1 | | 


* only little minds that court a glare. 
Alas! what lack they ſhow of manly ſenſe ! 
* True dignity reſts on itſelf without pretence. 


4 


— 


8 40 Remark | 
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XXVII. 
<< Remark that trowling Tongue, that laughing Eye, 
e Small, dark, dry, twinkling oft; and that ſmoeth 
„ Pa 585 
: « Cautious beware of ſly ODIN « 3-8 
40 Of glozing paſſion, and of eunning ſleek. 
A foul from ſooth and worth eſtrang'd they ſpeak. 
But now ſurvey thoſe ſweet, cerulean Eyne, 
« Moiſt, ſparkling, gently. moving, Peng meek., 
« Pure love and laſting friendſhip here are ſcen,, 
ee „Wich honeſt frankneſs, faith, and truth ſerene! 


XXVII. 
What melancholy, mutt ring thing ſtalks there, 
_ With little glaring Eyes ſunk in his head? 
* Lo! how they roll ſometimes, and ſometimes ane 
46 Ah ! well I wyveet, the wretched man is mad. 
« *Tis very long ſince the poor ſoul was glad. 
« And yet full oft he dreams he is a Saint. 
« But then anon he wiſhes he were dead. '3 
« With holy rage, and dark deſpair *yblent, 
<< Is intelle& i is gone, and all his breaſt js rent. 


- # 


6 Cloſe: 


Us 


1 


* 
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XXVIIt. 85 
« Clofe to him comes another woeful Wight. 


= 


* 1 


e See him now rung now ſtop, now ſudden ſtart! 
«, He looks as though a ghoſt did him affright, 
« With guilty conſcioufneſs of ſome dire art, 
« Or ſecret crime, that harrows up his heart. 
Haggard ſuſpicion haunts him all the way, 
« Till balmy fleep quite from his eyes depart. 
. « Some dreaded vengeance holds his ſoul at days, ; 
5 And his dark thoughts mong graves and gibbets 
« fearful ſtray. - | 2 
XXIX. 3 
« But les that tie: ring Ideot briſk advance 
How loud ſhe laughs and talks! Now louder ſtill 
6 With round unthinking Face ſhe throws a glanoe, 
„That ev'ry paſſing beau muſt ſurely kill, 
« Or make him all obedience to her will. ö 
* A gorgeous ſuit appears! O Iz, ſhe cries, 
How fine l Such ſplendour doth her boſom thrill. 
* Alas! how wrinkled age will her ſurpriſe! 
3 Nonſenſe and dreſs her All, wal youth with + - 


beauty flies | 
0 2 


oſe- 
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| | XXX. 
« And now an airy Coxcomb trips along. 
„% With gogle-Eyne he gazeth all about, 
«© Gaping and wond'ring at the female throng. 
« If he meet harlot gay, O ſuch a rout! 
< If modeſt ladies frown, he perks his ſaout z 
"166; Now turns, his own dear perſon to admire; 
«© Now ſtands on tip-toe, all thoſe prudes to flont 
* Aſſur'd each finer wench's heart to fire 
« With love and j Joy, and fondeſt "ou to inſpire. 


” xxxI 
&« Note next that ſmiling coaxing Courtier there. 
4 See how he ſmirks, and grins, and ſhrugs, : and 

tc bends ; | 


cc 80 eaſy, degags! He wears an air, 

« As if he thought that all he met were Friends. 

<« Fell jealouſy, nathleſs, his boſom rends. 

« If I could ſerve you, Sir, he bowing cries, 

« Squeeting the hand that chiefly him offends. 

For rank, and power, and place he only ſighs 3 
op And all his life is Hidden anguiſh and diſguiſe. 

No 


105 


t 3 


bo - 
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XXXII. 
« Now mark his Contraſt, open, frank, and bind 
« With Lion-brow, and aſpect ſomewhat ſtern. | 
« 'There you may read a brave undaunted mind $. 
« As in thoſe gliſt'ning Eyes you may diſcern, 2 
% That over human woe his heart doth yearn. 
6 A gen'rous pride he ever will maintain. | 
6 But while right hard he toils, his bread to earn, 
« To ſuccour others he doth often ſtrain, 

10 Though fill his Look is odd, and Manner mighty 


00 plain. 
XXXIII. 
« Vet diff rent far from yon rude noiſy Fool, 


Who prides himſelf on being wondrous free! 


Of proper haviour he regards no rule, * 
But wiriks, and wags, e and aps your 
% knee; RE 
ec * Pretending all the time to benni glee— 
I hope, Si Sir, no offence: it is my way— _ 
« Your way, Sir, I muſt tel] you, ſuits not me. 
« With grooms and porters you are fit to play: 
& In civil company, I vow, you ſhall not ſtay. | 
O 3 « Here 
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XXXIV. 
« Here follows next, with lent ſtep, and Dow, :, 
<c A Vet ran, arm'd all o 'er with-utmoſt art. 

e couſtant care to parry ev'ry blow; 

< Aye cool and cautious he doth hide his beart, 
< In cloſeſt guile : no warmth it can impart. 
CC Beneath thoſe pendant Brows, obſerve his Eye. 
* Taking of you a ſtolen peep athwart, O 
* To ſee if your intents he may eſpy, ws 


39, 


Ec "While thus he wears the guiſe of baſhful modeſty. 5 


XXXV. 

Lo! yonder one of Mammon's fav'rite Sons. 

<< He ſneaks with eager Face, and 'louting Head. 

46 The fear of falling ſtocks, him ſorely ſtuns. 

« What if he yet ſhould ſtarve for want of bread? 
N ſtocks mount up: his terrours now are fled. 
4 He ſnaps his thumbs, and plays his harpy hands, 
J think how well his anxious Cares have ſped; 
115 Now counts his gold ; then wanders o'er tis 
25 lands; 


280 And ſtricteſt watch to keep he ev'ry night com- 


© mands. 2 


A ſtooping. 


7 8 1 2 
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N 
«© But ſee that roſey Squire, with ſwolen Paunch ! ! 
% His oily Looks proclaim, he lives to eat. 
6 To nice roaſt beef and pudding ever ſtaunch, rh 


« His God his belly, and his Soul his meat! 
« Helicks his lubber Lips, and in the plate 


« He pokes his broad flat Noſe, to ſtiuff the ſteam : 
4 Then puffs and gorges.—Ah ! it is ſo ſweet! 

«© With rapture he purſues the glorious theme, 
«A ndſwears that all beſide is but an empty dream. 


XXXVII. 
« How much ſuperior that ſickly Wight, 


« His high-illumined Features clearly tell, 
dec To think, to feel, to fly, is his delight; 1 


* That in the air his ſoul doth ſeem to dwell, | 
And Nature's ſacred myſtries there can | pell., 


* 


From lower pleaſures he was early Ireen... 
4 O, how his breaſt with thoughts ſublime doth 
©. ſwell! | 2 

And as he darts his Eagle-Eye to les n, 5 5 * 

Its brighteſt, warmeſt; pureſt lame to him i is givin, 


O4 1 << Thrice 


1 Thrice bleſt the Soul refin'd, that doth not =moil; 
© But lives abſtract from care; no wretched *chrall 


„ And to her native ſeat ſhe pants to riſe, 


- cc 


4 His Maker's beauteous Image now quite dead, 
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« To ſenſual appetite, ſprung from the coil 
Of groſs mortality | From this low ball, 
«© Of Truth celeſtial ſhe hears the call, 


& And heights attain from whence ſhe ſhall not fall, 

« To breathe ſeraphic love in yonder ſkies, 

Where Sickneſs is not known, and Wiſdom never 
« dies! | A 

„ 

& Alas! what pity, when th' immortal Mind, 

46 Where God's own Superſcription ſhould be read, 

* Printed in faireſt characters, you find 

& With filth and thick pollution all o'erſpread, 

« Each lovely lineament for ever fled ; 

% The hapleſs Man into a Brute *tranſmew'd, 


© His nobleſt faculties to earth faſt glued, 
That he can never more approach the Sor reign 
Good l' 


n toil, drudge, e ſlave. transformed. 


LES! 
> ' Se . 
wil; But here we ceaſe. The Hiſt'ry were too long, A 
wall W Did I minutely ev'ry Line explain, | | 
The Wizard-Wight mark'd out in that mix d 
Throng. = | 
With me the recollection will remain: 
What ſtrikes us deep we readily retain, | 
But this ſoft Age ſoon tires of DoQtines grave: | 
Its jovial ſpirit flies the touch of pain; 
Though conſcious guilt to own, tis much too brave 


Ah me ! how few from Vice or F olly we can ſave} 


be learn'd, the elegant, begin to brave 
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INDECENT DISCOURSE: 


A SATIRE. 


* 
* 


On, mameful degradation of the Mind, 
For intellectual joys at firſt deſign'd ! 

And wilt thou ſink to lowelt dregs im pure 2 
To feel thyſelf a beaſt canſt thou endure, 
Each native ſpark of noble pride reſign, 


And mix at once with grov'ling herds of ſwine? 


4 
* / | 


Were vulgar ſpirits only thus diſgra&d | 
By want of dignity, or want of taſte, 
Contempt and deteſtation might ſuffice. 


Enough the baſe to hate, the mean deſpiſe 
But grief and ſhame o'erwhelm me, when the grave, 


Each 


__— 
r 


L. 203 ]* 


ch rule of Decency, each ſenſe of warthy --- ©? i; 
f virtuous breeding, and of honeſt birth. ' 1 8 
tfirikes my ſoul with horror, when I ſee 
in's reaſan loſt in mere ſenſuality; 3 OF 
While knowledge, wit, and eloquence ſit by, 
ind ſmile at eaſe, or r pl unge into the ſty |! 
By focial es to improve the Bad, 

be art of Speech was chiefly lent mankind. 
laſtead of this, ſay, ſhall that wondrous o 
e proſtituted to corrupt the heart? | 
, cannot you a paſſing hour amuſe, 
Inleſs the gifts of Nature you abuſe ? 
Are zopies of Diſcourſe ſo ſcant and few, TER A900 
That ev'n the meaneſt you muſt ftill renew ?. 
ay harmleſs nonſenſe we could patient hear: | 

is ſhocking to affront the modeſt ear 

In yain you hope ſuch groſsneſs to diſguiſe: : 
No wit, no brilliancy, can varniſh vice, 

In ſober Reaſon's pure, illumin'd eyes. ans 


[204 1 


To ancient rites obſcene theſe added force. 
Religion, long polluted in her ſource, 
Had altars rear'd to ev'ry filthy God : 
Celeftial Powers with brutal paſſions glow'd. 
Then Prieſts and Temples join'd to tear away 

The veil from all that ſhuns the blaze of day. 
The tender Sex, by Virtue meant do charm, « 
Then learnt their riſing bluſhes to diſarm. 189 

By naked ſhows, and ſecret myſt'ries taught, 

They ſeem'd devout, when fouleſt deeds they wrough 
Nor was it ſtrange, if fineſt Writers then 
With coarſe alloy too oft debas'd their * | 


Has Heav*n to us vouchſaf d faperior light, * 
Patterns unſullied, truths divinely bright ? 
And ſhall they only ſerve to prove us worſe, 
Than thoſe that in the dark miſtook their courſe ? 
Where Piety and Morals ſhould be found, 
Shall thoughts and words licentious yet abound ? 
| Shall men call'd Chriſtians yet the air defile 
Wich jeſts indecent, and ideas vile? 


Shall 
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(hall plenteous meals, and wine, that ſhould inſpire | 
\ grateful heart, but feed the low- born fire? 

hall Wits baptis'd, —ev'n rev tend Doctors too, 
Deſcend to rival Comus with his Crew ? | 

0h ! * tell it not in Gath,” left Heathens ſcoff, 

ind Unbelievers raiſe a louder lau gh. 


« Tt is the cauſe, my ſoul, it is the cauſe; 

Let me not name it to You, ye chaſte ſtars !- 

© It is the cauſe,” that darkens human life 

With foul diſhonour, and with hourly ftrife. 

When madd ning Fancy ſtimulates the chace, 

The Paſſions are inflam'd to wild exceſs: 

And when forc'd Pleaſures can no farther go, 1 
Diſcourſe purſues the theme however low, 
Till rankeſt ribaldry all bounds o'erflow ! _ 


ANS WER 


hall 
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* 
To A GENTLEMAN no aroLoGrztD ro 


ruf AuTHOR FoR wean IN HIS CoMPany, 


Wu Y ſwear at all, by your Creator's name 28 

In any company, you were to blame. 

Vou aſk my pardon, for offending Me: 

Nay, Sir, aſk pardon of the DExrv. 

You ſhould reflect, and not repeat th'offence, ©. 
« That want of decency is want of ſenſe.” 


Yet all eſteem your underſtanding good. uu 
The more to blame, for your ingratitude! Th 


To Neaſe by worthieſt means have you been caught? 
And can you be profane, from want of thought ? 
Fools often ſwear, to fill the gaps of ſenſe : 


For ſuch expedients you have no pretence. 


Fools ſwear to prove, that what they ſay is true: 


We look for better arguments from You. 
4 8 For 


ANY, 


or 


1 * J 
For me, I never yet believ'd the more 
Of aught T heard from any, that they ſwore: 
| 3 

if rev'rence for 1 an Oh, through us, is gone 8 
BY what new teſt ſhall queſtion'd facts be known? . 
If doubtful once that band of ſocial life, 
How try an evidence, to end the ſtrife ?, 
If veneration for the greateſt Name 
loſt, O Virtue ! what ſhall feed thy flame ? 
What then ſhall reach the centre of the heart? 
Shall modern honour, or ſhall worldly art? 


It chills my blood, to hear the bleſt Supreme 
Rudely appeal'd to on each trifling theme; 

The Power that ſways creation, call'd by Man 
To warrant folly, and to croſs his plan! 

The verieſt ſot alive could you outſwear : 

The loweſt wretch the wrath of Heav'n can dare. 
Maintain your rank: vulgarity deſpiſe : 
Fowear i is neither brave, polite, nor wiſe. 


Men 


WEE 


Men . their words, i in preſence of the Throne: 
Tempt not, dear Sir, a higher Sov'reign's frown. 


Vou would not ſwear upon the bed of Death. 
Why ſo? Your Maker now could ſtop your week” 
_ Behold this globe, thoſe ſkies, the wondrous whole ; 
And to th*Almighty Former bow your Soul, 
Henceforth the Majeſty of God revere: 

Fear Him, and you have nothing elſe to fear! 
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i || THE LATE WILLIAM RAE, ES 
ez WHO LOST HIS LIFE BY A FALL FROM mls | 


An SLEGY. I 


WHERE were ye, Guardian Spirits of che Jet, 

When that dear Youth was ſudden from us toruk 
Could ye, alas ! be careleſs of your truſt, $74 
And leave us his untimely fate to mourn ? 


yon 


What? not a ſingle Angel watch his fall! 55 
No Miniſter of grace to ward the blow, - _. ö : | 
That each reflecting ſtranger did appall, 7 4 
And pierce each feeling friend with tender woe ! 


To daſh thy gentle Maſter to the ground? 

Was it for this he fondly thee careſs'd — 
A gentler heart than his was never found. 3 
** „ 


Fg 


Thou furious Steed what Demon thee poſſeſs d. „ 


\ 


His Wit was ſpritely, dut did ne'er offend; 


By Judgement temper'd, as by Nature We 4 


With all he faid, Good-humour ſtill would blend: 
To pleaſe and to be pleas'd was all he ſought. 


No ſlight misfortune could 12 his peace: | 


His ſoul to Virtue's precepts firm remain d. 


By acting right with unaffected eaſe, 
Habitual cheerfulneſs he ſtill maintain'd. © 


Health ever flowing fed that living ſpring 


Of true delight; while Muſic ſweet combin's 


Her ſweeteſt airs, with each harmonious ſtring, 


To ſooth and melt by turns his tuneful mind. 


With riſing fame, and royal favour bleſt, 
He ſaw the op'ning proſpect ſmile around : 
And nuptial joys, late added to the reſt, 


He hop'd his lot with happineſs had crown'd. 


Ah! 


h! 


The charm in one dire e : 


1 21 } 


Ab! treach'rous Hopes indulg d by wortal men Cer 
How oft our flatter'd fancy ye deceive! _ | 

To thee, dear Youth ! how empty, falle, : by vain bi: 
To us how cruel; doom'd for the to Were A 


Ah! what avail'd, "in TR diſaſtrous hour, 


The Talents which adorn 'd thy early days? 3 
Ah! what avail'd or Love' s or Muſic' 8 power, 3 
Or nn or pleaſure, or « conſenting = dis 


In one dire moment vaniſh'dev'ry trace 
y 


Of all thy witz thy ſ{kil}, thy virtue rear'd g's N 


The work of ev'ry faculty: and grace | hs 9 f 


* — 


: Then G e el how mutable this ſphere, 


How faſt its faireſt ſtructures may be matr d. 


| Yet then thy Guardian Angel hover'd near, 


From earth to bear thee to thy high reward. wo” f 


; 3 BY | , The 


* 
* 1 
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The Danger once I ran when 1 review, 
Like thee impell'd on the dread verge of Death, 

My foul is rapt with wonder ever new, 
And ardent gratitude that ſtill I breathe. 


What 

* Allading to the Author's having a good many years ago 
been dragged a great way after his Horſe on the gallop, in con- 

| ſequence of his foot's being entangled in one of the ſtirrups, 
when he was flung from his ſeat by the ſudden breaking of 
the other, with a noiſe that alarmed the poor animal, who 
was naturally timid, From this dreadfal fituation he was 
providentially reſcued by the ſlipping -of his Boot, which 
he had always till then found inconveniently wide. It 
ſeemed extraordinary, that he felt himſelf no way hurt till 
he got looſe. He then received a ſevere blow directly 
againſt his heart. Its painful effects were greatly increaſed 
by the extreme fatigue and anguiſh of hurrying home in 
- that condition, at the diſtance of no leſs than two miles, 
without the ſmalleſt help, -even of a ſtaff to ſupport him. 
He was induced to make ſo much hafte, from an apprehen- 
fion of the ſhock his Family muſt receive, by ſeeing his 
Horſe return without him. Inſtead of this, however, the 
a Creature 


_— — 


after when, on learning that circumſtance, he came 


iazaediataly 1 give every proper advice and aſiſtanc. 


* — — 
e * g 


La 


What words can paint their folly who forget 
The narrow line that Life from Death divides ? 
He's only wiſe that keeps in mind his ſtate, _ 
And timely far immortal joy provides. 


creature ran to Sir WII II AM FoRDrez's in the neigh- 
bourhood, where he happened to arrive from town ſoon 


; - 
* 
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THE LATE JONAS HANWAY, ESQ. 


ou A * | EL EG v. 
1 5 
ENVY not the 1 young, the rich, the great a 
Their ſplendor, wealth, and pleaſures paſs away. 
Thrice bleſt, immortal HA Nw A, is thy ſtate: 
Thy well-earn'd happineſs ſhall nel er eee ” 
= Wit, Wet 3 charm the dazzled eye: 5 1 


But goodneſs only forms th'unſhaken baſe, 
On which a ſoul, aſpiring to the ſæy, 
Secures from Earth and Heav'n eternal praiſe. 


Let others ſeek to gain an empty name, 
By ſelfiſh arts to ſocial int'reſt blind : - 1 
FTwas thy exalted, wide, unwearied aim, 
To ſuccour, civiliſe, and bleſs mankind. 


( 2186 1 


'Twere hard to count the honourable toils, 
That mark'd the long ſucceſſion of thy days. 

To lighten human mis'ry into ſmiles 
T he poor to patronize, the fall'n to raiſe, ; 


_—_—y 


From infamy and woe the wand'ring Fair, 
To ſave and ſhelter, and in time reſtore 
To innocence and peace, engag'd thy care. 
Oh God- like care, too o ſeldom ſeen before! 2 


* 


C 


'Twas thine the outcaſt Foundling to embrace, 
To ſnatch from want the vagrant thriftleſs Boy, 

In warm abodes of Charity to plage, „ „n 
And train their 0 to virtuous employ. 


Twas thine to rear them Children of the State, 


Who might have prov'd its moſt pernicious foes : 
Nor. did thy meek Philanthropy forget #L 
Alittle helpleſs Tribe, conſign'd to blows 3 + 


MAI | P4 | | Beſmear'd 
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Beſmear'd, black. fqualid, crippled, and oppreſs'd ; 
A pining, ſtarving, bare, neglected race! 
Their cauſe, kind Hax war, touch'd thy . 
| breaft 3 | £ 
Nor didſt thou ever plead » with ſweeter grace. 


Whate'e er the heart could prompt, or head could plan, 

10 leſſen wretchedneſs, or vice abate, 3 

And mend the times, thy ſoul, thou glorious many 
Was all awake to act, or regulate. 


Nor was thy Pen leſs zealous to inflame 
The riſing age with Virtue's hallow'd fire, 
To teach the ignorant, the bad reclaim, 
And with Devotion pure our thoughts inſpire. 


The Holy Book, which witlings vile profane, 

Gave light and vigour to thy pious mind. 
To ſpread its influence, and its truths maintain, 
Thy practice and thy pen were ftill combin d. 


— — 


Thx 


* n 
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That Holy Book conſoles my ſadden'd breaft, 
When I recall the loſs of Thee, my Friend, 

Whom long E loy'd and honour's ; now at reſt, 
In ſcenes of Joy WW n end 1 | 


There I behold thee ſhine with brighteſt rays, 5 
Faſt by the facred Throne of Love ſupreme 45 


There Saints and Seraphs j join thy worth to — 
To them my feeble voice reſigns the theme, 


N 
> _ 
- , 
" 
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on 


LADY ELIZA HO EV 
N ELEGY, , x | 


TO THE ARS AND UOTE SRER, QT UGH TOUS 


M 
Tunier tears become you well, ye Noble Pair! 3 
That Angel merited your tend'reſt love. 1 " 
Eeach Friend, who knew her worth, with you muſt 
ſhare 
The a Great Nature doom'd your hearts'to ain q 
Oh, it was s fad the dire diſeaſe to trace, 5 7 


Through all its flow, inſidious, cruel courſe. 
Nor youth, nor rank, with ev'ry pleaſing grace, 
Nor ſkill, nor care, avail'd againſt its force, 
Unfeeling World! chat cries, „ F orget to grieve: 
„dhe only paid the debt that all muſt pay. 
© Come, take amuſement: *twill your thoughts relieve. 


40 Fly ſolitary ſcenes, and join the gay. 


Unfeeling 
2 Who died of a lingering Conſumption. 
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Unfeeling World! I hate thy dull career : 
I love AﬀeCtion's fon&pathetic flow. 
They, they alone can taſte delight ſincere, . 
Whoſe ſouls perceive the charm of tender woe. 
Mid onde and cards, and vain tens my 
The warning, voice of Wiſdom i is not heard. ms 
But Grief to higher, ſentiments gives birth, i 
And ſeeks an altar to Reſigion rear'd.. 8 5 


There adoration, faith, and prayer aſcend, _ a 
Like wreaths of mingled. incenſe, ſweet to Heay' n F 
There meek ſubmiſſion yields-; a darling Friend; ; 


And in return the een, . are giv n. 


Whene'er the lov Eliza's early fate 
Draws from a Parent s breaſt the ſecret. ſigh, . 


With rapture ſtill ſhall piety relate, | 
<< = lov'd Eliza lives in yonder ſky - 


q * 1 
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AN Is TIE. e 
Of various life, my Friend, you much bave feet, 
Among the high, the low; and all between. . Y 
What have you found that longeſt eduld delight? ? 
The gaining knowledge, and the acting right; 1 
And next to theſe, what does you now molt pleaſe? I * 
'Good-humour'd' talk, and philoſophic eaſe. 


Through ev*ry changing fcene the virtuous man q 
Will probity include in ev'ry plan 
| And, thank the Former of the human mind, 
The moſt improv'd may learn, if till inclin'd. 
| | Nature 


Written from Town to that Gentleman, on his going 
to direct ſome new Plantations in the Country. He lived 
many years in Italy, has ſtudied the Arts with ſucceſs, and 
is fond of cheerful converſation, and learned leiſure. 


t * 1 


Nature keeps ev ry where an open ſchodl : 
There all may profit ſave the ſtubborn fool; 
While Arts in Italy and Britaia thine, f 
Inſpire the genius, and the taſte refine, . 
Thoſe Arts to you, dear Sir, familiar grown, . 
Have long acknowledg'd you a fa write Son. 


C- But not to Nature or to Arts confin'd, 
You ſeek, what Wiſdom always has conjoin'd,. 
The joy of Friendſhip, and the joy of Books. 
Theſe to their lovers never change their looks, 
19 Their undecaying charms the heart engage 
| With force increas'd by frailty, and by age. | 
Then moſt their lovers court che peaceful ſhade, 
a BW Where Solitude, ſweet N ymph, imparts her aid. 
Ah! how I ſigh for that dear tranquil ſcene ! 
There You and HARRIET converſe ſerene. 
There you with well- prov d ſxill a picture form 
Of Trees around, to ſkreen from future ſtorm. 
There ſhe at home, with magic hand, prepares 


Freſh Flowers, and * to ſooth, when wintry airs | 
Strip 


{ 4 } 


Strip Verdure's robe, and chill the woodland Choir. - 

Then both aſſemble near the ev'ning fire, 

| Where Darpkx, Muro, nnn. an II 
ſupply = 

An intellectual feaſt, refin'd EA highs -- 

Whate'er can cheer the Soul, or raiſe her to the ſky | 
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ll LIBERALITY OF MIND AND: MANNERS: | 
AN * r r 2, en a 
7 — 
75 PoLiTEwitts with u to join; 
„ I The modeſt and the manly to combine 
o hear attentive, courteous to reply n 27 05; ak 
45 Bluntneſs at once to ſhun, and Aatte 1 AT | 
ro ſnun dry argument, and dull detail, | 


Tue idle cavil; and the jeſt long ſtale; Þ 
The force of truth, of ſentiment, to fee . 496 E- 


And feel the joy of ſweet'humanityy © 2 
Theſe leſſons, 8“ , few aſpire to learn W 
More lib'ral minds alone their worth diſcern; 

More lib'ral minds, that in the World's wide School 
Have ſought the wiſe, and ſtudied e' en the fool; 
More lib'ral minds, that men of ev'ry ſect, gab $5 4 
If good, if knowing, cheriſh and reſpec e Þ 


4 + W-3 
With ignorance avoid each grave debate; 
Bear with the weak, the worthleſs only hate; 
Of human life ſurvey the various ſhades ; | 
| Obſerve that imperfection all pervades ; | 
Deem thoſe the wiſeſt, who correct their thoughts, 
And thoſe the beſt, who have the feweſt faults. 
80 travellers ealighten'd . From all, 
Preſerve their temper, whatſoe'er befall z 
With open face, and flowing manners, groet . 
Things new ar curious, in ey land. 
Men high in fame, works beautiful or grand, 
They view with pleaſure, and with een enen 
They only y from injury and fraud. 
Rudeneſs they ne er provoke ; they pradiic none. 
Inſult and rage pertain to pride alone. 5 
Of all things moſt provoking, pride the worſt; 
By him that flatters ic, in ſecret curkt 1 
They ſcorn no country, while their own they loves 
At home, abroad, their candour fill they prove; 
Themſelves delighted, aim to give delight; 
And hold, that kindneſs every where is right. 

IN THE 
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As e Londles: in Egypt's land, 
Where her fam'd Pyramids high-towering — 
Feel diſappointment when they firſt draw near, 
To find thoſe mighty maſſes not appear | 
Proportionate to Fancy's boundleſs flight, 
Or in their magnitude, or in their height; 

Till coolly meafur'd by th'attentive 658 * 
The ſpread, and ſwell, and mount up to the ſky ;* 
$o When an aärdent Youth, fir d at the name 


Of e and her ſons, extoll'd by fame, 
; 2 Contemplates 


It has been remarked by Travellers, that the Pyramids 
of Egypt, built on an immenſe flat plain, and wholly 
deſtitute of ornament, do not at firſt ſight anſwer the 
expectations of fancy; but that, being ſurveyed with 
attention, and meaſured with accuracy, they aſſume by 
degrees an air of ſuperlative magnificence and elevation. 
It is ſaid, that the largeſt ſtands on eleven acres of ground. 


Q 


HE 
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Contemplates theſe on life's low level plac'd, 
Deck'd with no ſhow, and by no ſplendor grac'd, 
They ſcem to ferink before his wond' ring ſight ; ; 
And ſecret pain ſucceeds to-fond delight. 

But when compos'd their lofty aim he views, 
Their lib'ral thoughts, and noble acts purſues, 
And marks the firm broad baſe, on which they reſt, 
Of love and truth eternal in the breaſt; 

O then, he glad perceives to Them is * 'n 8 8 

A greatneſs all their own, aſpiring high to Heav'n! 


72 0 
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TO CAPTAIN c. 
OF THE A: 


AN EIS TIE. 


Tak v err who think, that rugged Seas impart 
Reſembling roughneſs to the Sailor's heart. 
Thy boſom, CX, placid is, and kind; 
Thy manner poliſh'd, and compos'd thy mind ; 
In boiſt'rous ſkies and ſtorms {till ſelf-poſſeſs'd ; 
Active bat calm z no.ſtorm within thy 1 *. 


Bay conſcious worth. produce a peaceful hos . 
In ev'ry varied ſcene, ? tis till the fame 


Does manly ſenſe perfiſt life s courſe to ſteer ? 
What chance ſhould him o'ercome whoſe ſoul is clear? 


Converſe with men and nations far remote, | 


Dilates the mind to more expanded thought : 
1 _ us 


＋ 
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As local prejudices wear away, 
It calls each lib'ral feeling into play. „ 7 
A praQtis'd Voyager adopts the plan * 
Of univerſal brotherhood to man. 
The diffrent bleſſings ſpread o er diff rent lands, 
He ſees were meant to ſtrengthen ſocial bands. 
He ſees, that Commerce, with her boldeſt ſails, 
Thrives only where Civility prevails. _ F 
Vet oft through that Civility he ſpies, 
| The vileſt paſſions acting in diſguiſe. 
With Avarice compar'd'the waves are mild; 
With curſt Ambition, harmleſs as a child. 


tl 


Mean while, I wonder not thy gentle breaſt, 

Dear C, longs to lull its cares to reſt, 

And, after toſſing on the tireſome main, 

For many an anxious year, ſweet eaſe to gain. 
Soon may your wiſhes with ſucceſs be crown'd ; 

And when to Indian coaſts once more you're bound, 
May prof] p'ring Heav'n reward your honeſt toils. 

But haſte thee home to meet lov'd MouLa's ſmiles, - 
| 8 Tranqull 
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Tranquil with her to paſs thy futuredays, _ 
Midſt books and friends, in en and praiſe,* 


2 The Author had juſt heard Capt. 0. CEGDH accompany 


the Lady he lately married, in finging with taſte and ſen - 


ſibility a beautiful Anthem, while ſhe PRO it 9 ex- 
preſſion on ae Piano Forte, 


* 
- 
ON 
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on 
A FAVOURITE CANARY, 
THAT RACSSS BELONGED TO 


- THE PRINCESS emen 
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3 OO R, pretty Warbler ! mournful was cs end; | 
Thus ſudden flain amid the ſweeteſt joys; | 
Careſs'd fo fondly by thy Royal Friend, 
Who oft had liſten'd to thy pleaſing voice! 


Who oft had ftrok'd thee with her gentle hand, 
And ſeem'd delighted at thy harmleſs play. 


Well might thou hop and ſing at her command — 


But, ſimple Bird! why linger in the way? 
| Ah! 
Since the recovery of her Royal Highneſs, this little 
Bird, being indulged with his liberty as uſual, was unfor- 
tunately trod upon, while hopping about on the floor. 
As he was perfe&ly tame, he would come at her call, perch 


on her head, nibble at her * and ſing the Marlbo- 
rough. 


* a * * * — 
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Ah! luckleſs Foot, that ſtopt thy tuneful breath,” 
Alas! what unſuſpected ills are nigh, * Aa 

To deal around the fatal dart of deb? 
Nor Men are ſafe; nor Birds though form'd to Ay: 

At that unheeding moment, little bool! oh 2 
Why ſoughtſt thou not, 28 thou hadſt EE done, 


Thoſe flowing Ringlets; there, without controul, 


To fit, fecure on wy imperial throne k 
To fing of EMarlb'rovgh, elf in courts l 415 * 
Abr me I that Men fo fame d, like Birds muſt die! * 
Nor Chiefs; not Kings, Ein hinder Death's alarm: 
Al, all n to ſov re reign cl OLED 


Vet, happy Bird ! who liv'd devoid of _ 


And, cheriſh'd by thy Miſtreſs, carol'd hi ish, 


All light and vacant as thy native air, 
Nor conſcious of the fate that bade thee die. 


Couldſt 


* 


Couldſt thou have read the thoughts of mortal men, 
Much blyther ſtill had been thy ſpritely lay, 
To know thyſelf more free from fear and pain, 


| Than all the rich, the powerful, or the gay. 


*Tis yonder bleſt Eternity alone, 
Expected by the pious and the wiſe, 

FT hat fully « can for preſent ills atone, _ 
And ſooth the heart, when heavily it fight. | 


May You, Fair Princeſs | bred in Virtue's lore, - 
But ſeldom feel the pangs that flow from grief, 

Of health and hope poſſeſs an ample ſtore ; | 
| Andwhen you can, to Birds extend relief. 
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ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS, 
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A CIRCLE OF YOUNG FRIENDS. 
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EPIS T LE I. 


11 Hzar me, ye friendly Spirits, frank and gay! Le 
II would not chill you by unkind diſmay. 
I would not check one innocent delight, 
Nor youthful fancy damp: with vain aftright, ' 
When I like-you was young, and free from cares, $2: 
[ ſhould have dreaded ſpleen and ſolemn airs. _ * 
Ev'n then, I had been taught, that Wiſdom's laws - 
For ſour auſterity could ne'er give cauſe. W 03A 
I with your pleaſures to prolong and raiſe, 
Il wiſh you to enſure unfading praiſe. 
I If ye will follow me, your ſteps I'll guide, 
Where joy, and fame, and Nature ſtill reſide, 
To unaffected Virtue's lovely Bower! 
There too blooms Beautyꝰs freſheſt, faireſt gower . 
Her flower, believe me, never long remains © | 
Where Folly rifles, or where Scandal ſtains. 


| Daughter 
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Daughter of Heav'n ! I love thy comely face, 
Thy ſweet demeanour, and attractive grace. 
I love to ſee thee ſhine with genuine charms : 
The want of worth alone my fear alarms. 
To ſcorn true Beauty, were to blame her Source, 
The great all-forming Power, that gave her force 
'To ſeize the human foul, and men allure 
To calm connubial union, ſoft and ſure ! 
Let modiſh ſyſtems hold a diff*rent ſtyle : _ 
On Wedlock's tie alone the heart can ſmile. 
Who has not often heard, that joy at heart, 
And wanton Pleaſure, widely ſtand apart ? 
By wanton Pleaſure, vagrant, unconfin'd, - par 
Health, fortune, honour, all are undermin d. PP, 
She breaks alike the laws of Heav'n and Earth; 
To guilt and-fear and jealouſy gives birth; 
Alike a foe to Virtue and to caſe; | 
| To freedom dignity, and inward peace | 
The Youth that courts her is 2 very flave; 
Enchain'd by proſtitutes, that whine and rave. 
Unconquer'd ſpirit he alone diſplays, 
That yields to temperance his early days. 
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To wed, or not, muſt reſt upon your choice: 
To marry is the call of Nature's voice. 8 
But here I grieve to think how few chools well! 

ith charms juſt open'd moſt deſire to dwell. - 

he Age to fix on either fide were vain: ? 
\ queſtion which unſoly'd muſt ſtill remain. 

our warmer paſſions plead againſt delay: 

* What mortal to be bleſt ſhould idly ſtay ?” 


et hold, Young Man! the point demands ſome 
thought. | 
ed when you will, you fix your future lot, 
For many 2 day, perchance for many a year. 
hen ſeek a Friend, Companion, Partner dear; 
partner of all your cares and joys for life: 
), ſeek a gentle, faithful, prudent Wife! 


Let not unmeaning Beauty be your rule. 
{cl ſoon repent who weds a handſome fool. 
ind out a ſpeaking and an open face, i 
V here native truth and honour you may trace 3 
Vith manners chaſte, yet courteous and mild, 
ind ſoul alive, but harmleſs as a child. | 
ft infipidity to ſleep might lull: 
eſt you might have, but ftill *twere wondrous gull, 
A mind 


To 


A mind well- born, untainted, pious, wiſe ; 
This, this it is, that forms the happieſt prize! 


If Riches may be gain'd with worth and ſenſe, 
Tis well! When rightly us'd, they joy diſpenſe. 
Sought for themſelves, without a head or heart, 


They ſhame. alone and bitterneſs impart. 
Ah wretch, that blindly vows at Fortune s ſhrine? 
Twere : better far to dig in dirtieſt mine. 


Let not gay clothing captivate your lebt: 
Shun tawdry ornament, as vain and light! 
Let Modeſty and Taſte your dreſs prepare: 
Th'external form demands a decent care. 

_ Conſult the Faſhion: but the medium know 
Between the floven vile, and flaunting N 

Short is the triumph of that empty mind, 

Whoſe thoughts to rich attire are chief confin d. 

Study to wear the everlaſting charm, | 

That ſicknefs cannot rob, nor age diſarm; 


Th'unchanging grace, that Virtue will beſtow: 


Decay ſhall ſoon invade all elſe below. 


Woulc 


* 
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Would ye not mar, meantime, your youth and joy? 
Avoid the practices that health deſtroy, 
Intemp'rance, diſſipation, nightly riot ! 
Obſerve good hours; purſue domeſtic quiet: Oy 
Let air and exerciſe their aid unite: 8 
They tend at once to ſtrengthen and delight. 
Health madly loſt, what ſhall its place pp? 
Forc'd abſtinence, Juſt ſhame, ſharp miſery !” 
For theſe will pleaſures paſt compenſate” you,.. 
When rous'd Reflection takes her ſad review ? 
How dark and deep the horrors of that breaſt, | 
With conſcious vice, and helpleſs pain, oppreſs'd ! 
How bright the youthful brow, with laurels bound i | 
How beautiful i is Age, with Wiſdom crown'd !' 


EPISTLE 
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Or Modern Honour fly the phantom vain | 


It leads to Vice, with all her diſmal train; 
0 murder leads oft times for very toys, 

And turns e'en braveſt men to cowards and boys, 
Ofc times of Virtue tis the daring ape, 
While Virtue's laws it ſtudies to eſcape, | 


And ſeeks of ſentiment and worth the prai iſe, | 


| Though oſt: to feeling, and by 8 baſe! a 


To ſeeds of Native Honour i in the Wind, 
None but the bigot, or the fool, are blind. 
To what fair heights thoſe better ſeeds may riſe, 


Will then be known, when you have reachtld the ies 


Youth is the ſeaſon for their happieſt growth, 
By moral culture, and religious truth, | 
Waſte not, I you cony ure, thoſe favour'd days 


— 


In vicious pleaſures, or in vain delays: 
Fools hope, when life in fin has yum its prime, 
By feeble efforts to redeem the tim? ; 


Tf p . BE BS on Ol 
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From fear of Hell at laſt to turn to Heav n, 
And for extorted prayers to be forgiv” n; ; : 
Without their Maker's image to be bleſt, | 

And pals to pleaſures which they cannot taſte. \ 7 


N 
— 2 EF < 14 4 
Learn ye, while young, the rudiments as, joy, 


\ 


wat 


The · Virtues that Eternity employ: | '* 7 127 = 
Approach betimes the Source of light and love: 
Betimes b for n above. bun 72228910 


— 


] - > = 


If lighter als, which may ne'er arrive, . 8 
Call forth your prudent caution while alive; 


\ 


Nor haſte to make proviſion for the tomb? | 0 
Since Life is ſhort, and Judgement muſt enſue, 


Can you forget the greateſt, ſure to come, 


This all. important maxim keep! in view; ; 

Each vice and folly firmly to renounce, i 
And well to act the part you act but once. * 
The thought of Death, by minds of higheſt fort, 
Has ſtill been deem'd t true Wiſdom's ſtrongeſt fort, 
To guard her ſons beſſeg d by worldly ares, 


Suſtain their virtue, and allay their cares, 4 
N io Min ens. 

Say not, Such, Meditation i is too fad.” I 
2111 8 1 gl e 


What makes you wiſe will furely make y you 8 lad. 4 .f 
8 R - 
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Of mirth of fortitude in vain you boaſt, 
By guilt if haunted, or by paſſion toſt. 


Is appetite ſubdued ? Is conſcience clear? 
Hail, ſacred Peace! hail, Happineſs ſincere ! 


See you that wretched man, grown old in vice. 

: Hark, how he curſes. his once vaunted joys! 

Sickneſs and pain conſume his wither'd age : 

His ſullen boſom ſwells with grief and rage, 

To feel that health and all its hopes are o'er. 

Near andimore near he fees the fatal ſhore ; 

With ghaſtly look obſerves th'abyſs below, 

And, ſhudd'ting, back recoils from inſtant woe. 
Ah!] fay, is this a ſeaſonable hour, 

| To make thy peace with that offended Power, 
Too long offended !. whoſe paternal grace, 

And nameleſs mercies, left on thee no trace, | 

In happier days thy homage to ſecure, 

Td wake thy gratitude, thy heart allure? * 8 

Tis now too late !—The all- commanding voice 

Calls him away: he gtoans, he gaſps, he dies! 

In night eternal, where the hopeleſs moan, © | 

: The Lofs of Time will cauſe the heavieſt groan. 


From 


n oof 


"© 8 1 


Frog Firſt Dehner to the path of Vice, 
Be warn'd : for there your greateſt danger lies. 258 
That downward path would draw you deeper ſtill, 
To crimes that now your hearts with horror chills; r ; 
The Modeſty of Nature once 0 erpaſt, 
Where ſhall encroaching paſſions ſtop at ſl? 
« Aml1a Dog, this” brutiſh © thing to 4 7 | 
"Cried he of old. F ul. well the Prophet knew, 
The lurking miſchief mark'd in Hazael's face, 
And there bis future cruelties could trace. 
Where is the boſom tends to nothing wrong? 
Your bigs to correct be N he ftrong. 


1 gal Flesſur tempt you with her ſmile, 
Beware]! She only tempts you to beguile, 
To pierce your boſom with, unceaſing pains, _ 
When a neun but ſtings of confcious guilt remains. \ 


- 


| Ae: An? * 


11 Pride. or falſe Aae blind your eue, 

To real greatneſs you ſhall never riſe: 
"The lowoit of mankindill-you cajoles. .  ,, 
Migead-your judgment, and peruert yqur ſoul 5 ? 
| P Each 
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Each needy Paraſite will cloſe beſct ; 
The, gay will laugh, the ſerious will regret : 
Pride in another ev'n the proudeſt hate. 


If fordid Avatice your mind poſſeſs, 
| You gain the more, but you enjoy the leſs : 
You fink in value, as you ſwell in heaps. 
The Gen'rous heart far other harveſt reaps. 
The Gen'rous heart, a character how rare | 
A character, that Nature muſt confer ! 
From ſenſe of duty, Charity beſtows : 
From inſtinct warin, the Gen' rous heart ſtill lows. 


Ungovern'd Wrath, and fell Reſentment ay : 
They rend the ſou], as tempeſts rend the ſky. 
Shun Peeviſh humours: they corrode the breaſt, 
And cloud the brow ; are childiſh at the beſt. 
Learn to controul your Tongue, that reſtleſs thing! 
Of miſchief oft and ſhame the fatal ſpring. * 


The Wit, that turns on words or thoights profane, 
'The pious reprobate, the wiſe diſdain. Tong 
| ; e W / | 'Tis 


Tis vulgar, vile, beneath a man of ſenſe. 


To harmleſs mirth in vain it makes pretence. 4 


It ſhocks the decent, the well- bred offends, 2 4 


OR.» | 
Begins in levi in horror ends. "Ok 


7 


* 


Nor yet of mere Good · nature court the fame: 


9 8 
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* * 
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Stark Imbecillity its proper name! 
The mere Good- natur d man 1s ſimply N 
Who dares not act, nor ſpeak, nor ſeem to be, 2 
But what ne hopes each one around will pleaſe?” 3 
To ſpirit loſt, to freedom, and to eaſe, _ 


aa fr 30 
A dupe t to all, by all is held in ſcorn, | 5 
| 1m 
And left, perhaps, at laſt i in want to mourn | r g 


r er 
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See you that Peſthouſe ? Stop not; wi . 
Fly Evil Company N ©, 40 hot ſtay l. 
How mutable, alas! is human Lind, 03 eit 364 
That pureſt thoughts imprinted on the 1 e 
And wiſeſt counſels of parental loben 
With plans ſublime, inſpir'd as from above, 
And higheſt hopes built up through anxious years, 


Cemented too with Friendſhip's fondeſt tears, att 
3 R 3 And 
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An artful villain may at once deſtroy, 

A common ſtrumpet, or a worthleſs boy 

Boaſt not that you are firm, that you are brave: 

In Virtue's warfare, fight milſt often ſa ve. 


99 


Nor be too intimate with Meaner men: 7550 
Vour name, your mind, your manners they would ſtainz 
Unleſs where bounteous Nature has beſtow” . Wet: 
Peculiar gifts, to raiſe them from the crowd. 
With men of worth and breeding oft confer :' 48 
Of worth and breeding you will gain a ſhare,, - i 
Improve in wiſdom and ſecure reſpect, a "TE 
While fools and elowns inherit juſt negle&.. 

Mes no rel 5 hollow ho. ry: k N 
That ſtoops to Flattery's degrading art:: 
Low Flattery, that, fawns for ſelfiſh. ends; 
Yet warmeſt _—— * love, pretends 1 
Would you delight 7 With lies hs £1 your mouth, 
When you may ſpeak with freedom pleaſing truth ? 
But 


t 


But few there are of ev'ry virtue void, 


If you alone another” 8 failing know, 


2% J 


, £ 2 4; 
Of ev'ry talent, that to fame can guideGG. 
For me, I fear not frankly to extol, | 1 55 
Each quality that can attract the ſolwu. 


Of honeſt praiſe frail Nature wants the aid: 
She ſighs to find it: ſo the heart was made! 


„ 14 


"©, x y 


From. cruel Slander ſnatch a good n man 8 name, Ee 


As from the Lion David ſaatch'd th the i Tok" 

11 a 
* ry (fy Wo 

Ne'er from your | boſom let the ſecret gos 


Nine en LA8-4315Ww t 
If ſpeak you muſt, without reſerve declare: 


What. you, 28 ee hint, the x next will ſwear, ne 


, 210F i 
Be not deceiv'd by TEENY 8 . oe & 
A real Friend is flot à daily privet- -- 15 


: He, whom bis deeds +: foe to goodfibfs prove,'. © 
The good may tevretice; but he cannot love. 
He who alone can feel for ſordid ſelf, 


To all on earth prefers a little pelf. 


Unleſs you bow to that vain idol, Pride, 


Your ſtrongeſt claims to kindneſs are denied. 
R4 
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Nor yet will merit or attachment bind 
The falſe, the ſhallow, or the thoughtleſs mind. 
*Tis Virtue only can the heart engage, 
And hold it faſt through each progreſſive ſtage: 
To Virtue only the high power is givin 
To charm on earth, and reunite in Heav an!! 


x 
E 
— - 
7 
* 
s * 
” 
F 
- — "yy 
* i Si. <4 3 
* 
Ca 
L 'F 1 " # 
* * - # IF 
4 | * 
. hs 2 | ! 
— * — 
5 19 4 
5 
* 8 wh H « * 7 
FFF 
, 6 * 4 SF 4 wo” 4 * , d 4 1 TS o * 
, F F „ * * % 
* 4 : wy 7 | EY "4 * o * » * | ” 5% 
* +4 4 3 +4 © "Is * 5 $& - > 4 * © + 
2 . 1 * ? 2 I 
11 1 - " + # . — 
. * 4 
4 
j 3 


[ 249 J 
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1 F in your boſom lives a ſpark of worth, Hubnad 
You'll rey'rence pay to them that gave you birth. 
Should Nature's firſt of duties fail to bins. 

What ſecond Virtue can we hope to find # + © 3 
I would not for ten thoufand worlds wy" oY 
I had my Parents griev'd by diſreſpect. -1122H4 

Thoſe Parents gone, guilt would embitter He 
With ſecret horror, and with ceaſeleſs ſtriſfe. 


* 


” 


Soo t 33 
For other Kindred, let your hearts decide 1 
know not any conſtant rule toguide, 


Humour, affection, taſte, will take their way 8 q 
Someti ines blind confidence will lead aftray: 5 
But higheſt Virtue higheſt love ſhould gain, 


While partial fondneſs Reaſon would reftrai qm 


*Gainſt open crimes with open face declare; 


Leſt in their infamy yourſelves ſhould ſhare- N 


+. How 


[ 


1 


How bleſt are thoſe in unity that d well!! 
Their only ſtrife, who ſhall in worth excell !. 
| En er e ot n 4 0 
For Men at large, the law is ſhort-and clear: 
Conduct upright, and Courteſy. ſincere! 


True Courteſy, I never could believe... inf! 


Will ſeek one human being to deceive: 

Nor do I deem, that little paltry are 29 
To genꝰ tous minds delight will e er ĩepart· 
Heart felt delight and love can only e e 
From ſweet humanity” 8 unlabour'd: glow.. | 
Would you be valyy happy; nobly free * 

Poor Cunning's crobked path for ever flee. 


What can ſhe bring of good, that's worth a thought: 


In Virtue" 8 eſtimate, if meanly got? he 45 6 


What can ſhe bring, that Wiſdom may hot gui. 
In ways direct and pleaſant, firm and Land 5 


To. vou, who have not known the :minÞ;: of 
Guile, 


'T were vain perhaps to ſhow it: you evils ble, 
Did 
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Did I this world's dark knaveries diſcloſe. 

Unpractis d Youth would ſtilt conelude, that thoſe 
Who wear a face fo civil muſt be kind. 

Without experience who is not blind? 3 
Through young Simplicity you min 5 
Ideal worth Oe honeſt hearts confeerr. | ? 


Yet do not 58 topo to i. 
In ſocial dealing, tis a worſe deſece. 
Twere much too painful Kill to apprehend 


Aſſaults from ſecret foe, or faithleſs,friend.. | 


Ear rather would I quietly incur 

A common Joſs, than anxiouſly i 
What courſe, in common things, I am . | 
If wiſe, to bear a mind ſerenely bold 


In greateſt, dangers, that can life annopy ,.,.. . * 
' Why ſhould the leaſt our darling peace deſtroy ?. + 


Truſt me, my friends; few evils here below 
Deſerve a ſingle tear for them ſhould flow, 

Maintain your Virtue, and your God obey, 
Nor dread what may befall you in the ways 


Fs 4 
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; 


Set out, if you are prudent, on this plane. ee 


Vnmingled pleaſures were not made for man. An 

The preſent good taſte with a grateful mind; bs 1 
To preſent ill be piouſly reſign' d. e ] 
u'! 


Nor let Imagination vainly form 


The ſhape of futute grief, or brooding 8 OE 
Thrice bleſt to know, that Mercy rules the N by 


And all is well, when rightly.utderſt6od 4 +, 2" An 


Is He whoſe Power and Grace through all prefide-* Th 
Your tender Parent, and your faithful Guide? No 
Then ſay, his Children, what ſhould: you Oer- Th 
whelm, beni Diop 1 loo An 
While his unerting hand directs the helm? But 
Of chis be ſure: Omnipotence to yy” 03 364 . 
| 10 


Is duty, wiſdom, glory, deep-fix'd eaſe 
Let fierceſt tempeſts ſhake the trembling r wy ol en 
LetNature in confuſion quick be hurl' den Th 
Let fortune, friends, and parents, all forſake: art 
Devotion's ſelf muſt feel the awful wreck! A 
But Faith in Heav*n fair Hope will ſtil inſpire, & 
And of heroic Virtue feed the fire, | 


'Tha 


Tha 


6 1 


45 


That burns unquench'd amidft a flood of woe, 


< 


And gives the ſoul with riſing force to glow. 


In juſt contempt from the cold Sceptic turn, 

Who dares to treat your F aith and Hope win 
ſcorn; | | | 

By cavil, facts long prov'd would undermine, 
And for a jeſt can hazard wrath divine. * 
Though not a new, it is a ſound remark: 
No man was e'er a ſceptic in the dark ! 
The ſoul is form'd her Maker to revere, 
And to feel happy; while ſhe feels ſincere,” + 
But he that plays with truth, and flies from Uh 


Can never reſt aſur'd that he is right. ks owt 
Mid Error's gloomy ſhade, bleſt be the ray 2 
dent from above to bring immortal day, . 


Th'immortal day of truth, and love, and fame, 
Which heroes, ſaints, philoſophers, proclam 


A conſummation fondly to be ſought, 464th 
The higheſt triumph, and the happieſt lot! 
Remember 
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Remember ſtill, Religion is diſcreet, 
Prepares alike or life or death to meet, 
Teaches to act the reaſonable part, 

And rules the head, while ſhe refines the heatt. 
| Th Enthuſiaſt miſtakes her genuine plan, 
At once to raiſe, inform, and govern man. 

To lift his hopes above the round of time, 
-Her Do&rines point to objects, great, | ſublime ! 
Vet, leſt his thoughts with vanity ſhould ſwell, 


Her Laws are form'd preſuming pride to quell. - TIT. 


She ſhows him Kingdoms glorious in the thy, 
* ſtriẽt inculcates deep Humility, 


do dear to virtuous minds, an honour'd name 1 
* Spite of all 6bſtacles the bad can raiſe, 
An honourtble Tife ſhall fill have praiſe, 
| An honourable life, with fecrer charm, 
Shall Rereeſt calumny at length diſarm. 
Meantime the good approve, and their acclaim 
Alone can conſtitute authentic fame. 


— 


Nor dread, by following her, to miſs the aim, 


The 


The 


[ 255 J 


Their friendly voice will-footh you "midſt the din 

Of clam'rous folly, and of raging fin. 

E'en theſe have oft been ſtruck with ſilent awe 

In Reaſon's calmer hour, when-Youth they ſaw * 
Defend Religion's cauſe with manly. ſenſ 
And practiſe Virtue's rules without pretence. 

The Sun himſelf by clouds may be o'ercaſt; 

But his triumphant beams break-forth at laſt, 

Diſpel the ſhadows that obſcur'd the plain; 

And light reſumes. its all-revivipg rejgn. 
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Tart care, „that ev'ry day you well cel 
Sloth ſinks to pain : activity is Joy. 


rn TY” 4 
The vig'rous ſoul, inſpir'd by conſcious worth, | 
A Wh 
Exults to fill her proper ſphere on earth, beg 
Of public zeal ſhe breathes the gen rous flame, | th 


And ardently aſ Pires fi to honeſt fame. | Watt 
Unnerv'd by Indolenee, the liftleſs mind 4G «(45A 
Falls on itſelf a load, and on mankind. | 


* gf 


\ 


While Diligence enjoys his well-earn'd ore, C7 
To ſqualid poverty Sloth lives next door. 4 25 
The Sluggard i is at beſt by ſcorn purſued : 


His faculties are vain : his thoughts are crude © . 


N s 


His fancy ſwarms with low conceits and vile; 

A putrid maſs; fit only to defile } 

So have you frequent ſeen the ſtanding oh, 
Engender things deform'd, and rank, and fen: 


Vout eye diſguſted from the nuiſance fled, 
And eager ſought the cultivated glade, 
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Faſt by a lively current, pure and bright, oa 
Whoſe banks preſented. many a pleaſing "OY 
Fair flocks, and herds, and vivid paſtures green, 


F 


With gardens, groves, : and zee all betwerk. 
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Think not that harmleſs ſport 1510 to dns. 
Of vital ſpirits it reſtores the flame, 10 131 1155 
By n exhauſted, or reduc'd by toil: An dT 


To feed the lamp of joy it ſerves as oi. 
To keep it harmleſs be your conſtant care: - 


ER 


One half the agt of happineſs lies there. 
Life is a Child that play will oft requiem, 
But muſt be watgh'd, to ſaye it from the A, 
If with Amuſement Uſefulneßs be join d. 
"Tis Pleaſure, Virtue, Bu in one combin- d; FOR 
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Let no ſolicitation you! gerſuade, | 


* » 
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To give or lend a : Prodigal your ald. 
*T will only plunge him deeper i in diſtrefs. 
Some men ſeem born to ruin and 1 10 10 p 
If i in their lap your whole eſtate ye throw, 
Ye cannot.reſcue them from ſhame or wo ee 
1 F 
VVV 


(L 28 J 
Vourſelves you facrifice without reward 2 . 1 
Nor „ bounty will regard. | 


Poaſt got, my Friends, « of ſpirit, or of fenſe, ' * 
If cer, on any poſlible pretence, Wl ACIDC CHOY 4 WS 1 
$1.0 2 177 
Ye ſiep a ſingle inch beyond your line. © an, 2 4 
Still jet your Income your Expence conkine: Jon dT 


The frugal ſeldom will proceed. ſo far: n bas 
To ſave for future calls, theic enden 068! 2 \ 
| 121 b 


| Would ye in eaſe and honour long rejoighao-nt baA 
Fly Gaming, fly Extravaganice, and 97:58 THY Tg 

Among the countleſs ills that OT 61h 
One of the very worlt is horrid Debt! 485K 
If ye are loy'd of Heav'n, you will not long £5 SY 
Into that diſmal dungeon deep be flung. | 
In humbleſt place *twere happier far to dwell. F 6 
The miſeries of Debt,” al! ho £ can tell p 


Nor verde theſe 19 hug. mill . — | * 
If or on Charity, or Wiſdom r 

Remote from hard Dependance you will-flee,, . | 
Should God indulge * to-be fee. 
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O, lovely Independanee! Lorie fans 
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'Tis to eſpapł the painful throts thi tg 
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A gen'rous boſon fung with anifjouten? FIRE 

'Tis to poſſeſs the power of d5irig 860. 5 21 

That nobleſt privilege Ruff under too :::: 

And yet tis path :e joy (6M open l ue 

Though weben be vient: ſympathetic ſight, * 5 X 1 
2 


And tender tears, and pray rs; and looks: of love, 
And friendly ſmiles, the feeling heart chut prove, 

Wich nameleſs gentle offices beſide, war f 
Above the richeſt bons beſtow'd. by Pride, 


Impart a ſoy reiges buifany- do che breaſt, | 


That may be felt bur-cantiot be. expreſs d. 
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What, treatment e from, others think your due, 


That very treatment let them meet from you z 


The golden rule, enjoin'd i in Holy Writ! 
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Show me a better taught by Reathen Wit, gets” 


ts Nine porn eh Yan 


Of i Reprint cus. N 
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More glitt'ring parts a tranſient name may raiſe: 5 
Good Senſe, with Virtue join'd, brings laſting praiſe, 
A moment we admire the meteor's play 3,, „ 
But never ceaſe to love the ſolar „„ 5 2 7 
Would you aſpire our reaſon to delight, N 5 
2 Improve by Books your intellectual fight}, 
The unenlighten'd mind how dull; how pan 2 
That lives upon the tidings of the hour 3. repel 
Or bangs on faſhion, ſcandal,” common place, 
Of .tedious time to fill the empty ſpace ! © 3 75 


Thoughts more extended, and more ed views” 


Through broader channels pleaſure will diffuſe. 8 


From ſcanty rills the eye ſoon turns away : 


E's a 
The A charms the live- long aa. N 
6 eee 


Fre you proceed to 500 or n e 
Weigh well your talents, if you wiſh to mine. 
Be equal to yourle]ves, nor riſe and fall; 
To- day adwir'd, to-morrow ſcorn'd. by ll: 
The taſk, 1 own, is! hard for mae fd" by 
With aid divine Nu may ſucceedd at length. 
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Build not your happineſs on Gen'ral Fame, 


Knaves have their hours of Wang us they ſhout? 1 


The good alone are uniformly good!!!" FIRE 7 bool) 


eig 2 52451210 202 Mimbs ow 1n2mom 1 
If Genius prompt 2 paſſion for ſome Ait. att. 
To pleaſe the fancy, ot to touch the hett bloc! 5 


Withbold no ſtudy, and no aid refuſę g m 


But fill jet Nature be tt inſpiring MG, .f 
I hold him bleſt, hom learned cares erz. giz 4 
The ills of life, but Nightly bim difturd+, 0 0 
His days in filent rapture: glide away; iv root wo 


| Why F prone 8 gifts omeringey his 1; ot mer 


7775 S ele ap L&I p bf Ft 
But A rod ambition inf a rein; | N 
AP ; 
1 
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And hopes too ſanguine prudence 'ſhould' P18: 


2. ofthe oft 


Of excellence the Judges are but fewz. | 
Therefore, whate'er you write, or ſpeak, or do, 


3vy JT 


\4 12 * 1 1 
Nor be alarm'd if Ignorance condemn; MR 


(5.4 2 545 
Since to be prais d by thoſe that merit praiſe: 4 
May well ſuffice a folid, name- to miſe, 00 : 
| wk aff 5. 


I envy not gay caſtles in the air: 
Give me ſubſtantial honour, t b note i * 


ES. 


| Faith theſe cry up, eſfrang d ffom horineſs: 


2 


nit aboye all thy plaudit, gracious Power f 
Whoſe hand can bleſs, or cruſh me in an liour, - 
With miſery ineffable deſtroy, 

Or fill my ſoul gy joy. 


13 


Would n a life a fleady guard) 


| That points unerring to eternal reſt, in & gf S 
£7 


Nor leaves unſearch'd a paſſion in the breaſk, , . 
I never yet have ſeen one Vouth withdraw - 


From liſt' ning to the ſanRions of the Law. . 3 


Ordain'd by Heav'n, that had not irſt farſook 
The purity enjoin'd in Wiſdom's book. | 
Be it your conſtarit aim to Know His Will , 

Who is ſupreme, and his commands fulfill. f | 
This yields the proof of piety ſmrere : , 6 17. 1486 
Perſiſt in this, and you have riought to fear. 
Perſiſt, thong Infidets and Figots rail; 

Secure, that trutft"4nd' g6odheſs muff prevail. 
Virtue thoſe vainly boaff; rffvugh loft to grace: 


1 | The 
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Would i iterrant a. Wisdom $ n 


„ _ 
The parent and de child they both divide; 
While him that joing them falſely they 1008 


Yet both each other labour to expoſe: 4 
Of genuine Faith and Vintue both r fan. 
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On Words and Forms the Hypocrite relies, 


 And:Heay'n to bribe, and man to blind, he cles. 


Avaunt, Impoſtor ! Go,  thowþoly Chest! 
Or rather moſt unkoly + Thy decelt, - $9 he 47 
Grimace, and ſhow „all impotent and vain, ny: 
Heav'n's wrath but ir, and wuken man's diſdain. 
From darkneſi ſprung; ne ner; 
The cauſe of piety lu open ar + 8 
Nay is the day uf inteliectual light! - 144 
C eee 
Who with his gloemy face; and noiſy tu, 


nta th'Almighty's ink pow your . ; 
His Arm will fave you from all fatal ſnares; .. 
His Spirit through yaur hearia ſweet peace difule, +; 
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Whatever outward comfort you may laſ e 
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The ſurfate of the ſoul may — * 
Unhurt within ſhall live felicity. / ehe 


Felicity beſt kriown when molt tis tried ?? 


But little'felt amid th'o'ervearins tide 6/519 n * . 


Of boundleſs luxury, and boiſt ' rous mirth . 57526 
To triling pleaſures only t theſe give birth. FS is 
Be yours the deeper ſtream of inward j joy, wb Y 
Which time ſhall ne er impaits nor. chance ir 
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F ull flowing when upſcen by mortal PM. 
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To filent ſhades it often Joves to f j, f 15 _ 
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Nor fails to cheer the lonely yale of . 2 ap 


Bal gh mei 


Not ſtops its progreſs through life's; lateſt Rage, _ 


Ats you, dear Yout apprb Cy Nature's King | 
What care, or grief, ſhould binder you to fing? m 


Each care and grief ſhalt quickly diſappear 5 off 
Think only of your part, Walle ou are bete. h¹¹⁰,̈ 


The ſcenetis horte but know, thou tyearit; Death 


When thou haſt robb'd us of this fleeting | breath, 


Thou canſt not kill thoſe better powers which * | 
Wich ever-growing eee the tics, N 
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Th' appointed generations roll'd away, 
At laſt arrives the all- rewarding Day. 
He comes, he comes! the Judge in glory bright * 
Hail him deſcending from the worlds of light. 
„Well done!“ I hear him ſay with ſmiling face, 
„T was bravely done, ye born of Adam's race! 


“ Attendant Angels, mark this noble Band 
0c Plac'd herewith honour due on my right hand. | 


«© Unfading crowns, and palms of victory, | 


Bring forth, and loud proclaim their triumphs high | 
&« Before the Univerſe. Then lead them on, 
« With ſhouts ſymphonious, to yonder 23 
Where everlaſting joys tranſport the bleſt.”—— 
Come, great Eternity | ! and tell the reſt, 


Imprinted 1 retain theſe Words of Truth, 


And on my Grave inſcribe, A Fxix An To YouTB. 
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